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THOSE little bits which yon read to friends from lettftis 
from husbonds, sons or sweethearts in the fighting, forces 
will interest and comfort other Australians through this page. 
The Australian Women'* Weekly invites leader* to send in 
copies of the sections of letters which they think may interest 
others. £1 is paid for each extract published on this page. 

Among, the hundreds of letters we receive some contain 
one brief line of humor, dromo or inspiration. Far these briefer 
lines a payment of 5/ will be made. 



Winnie <he W«r Winner 



StaH-NutU A. A Warilheim in 
Palestine to her mece, Mis* L 
Wahlheim, Plympton, SA.; 

"VlfK are all jo happy in the mnmv. 
Everything 1* cowr«I unit tin 

tree* are & plciurt> 
^Wr'vr been Uibojj«ftnirLR duvn the 

ski tun Uus oftenwon. 

"Our orderly madr a toboggan 

tint •>! .> lm\ xiitl u.s^ij my t-lntbr*- 

lin* for m. ffufdrr arH wr tiillliJ a 

niec* of Its lu put nn l*ie fro 111 no 

H Would .In!- RiLtily. 

'liv": 1 1.-, we hrokr it but not 

befori: we all hail a ffrent tone. 
The snow to Mghtrrn Inche* deep 

DOW. i-i I I believe nt Ltinrs It t* $ 

teel utKip 
"Last nh*ht Oh? sirla had to walk 

home aa there were no tan la or buses, 

and it took ihrm mi hour." 

La.c K W Me Sweeney r R,A_A.F_, 
Brodrsetd Park, to his sister 
Mqnl*, Me too Rd, Bomaderry 

N.S.W.; 

| DARNED a sock to-rugtiL, and as 
II weut my first auempl. r round 
tt hartL 

"I :i'-viT brlJrvi'-d :,\ich ^iuiph" oh- 
Jenta as & rwt>dli» and thread would 
he so hard to master. 

"Whm I finished the first at- 
u-mpt I a>ntdr<i ii was not rruite an 
DBtaUndiag cxoinpW* nf rrsl NsniAii- 
fiip and that I w •.:■.<.. be a bit mure 
enrnfortabir if the tzapj. in Lhr wool 
wtire tilled in. 

"I p in nrn vl a. asiduJ add suatairwd 
attack ami got to work 

"1 cUrted with ah orange inside 
the to stretrh II nn. Inn after 

sewing ■ few thread* in the ftranne 
nr-plaeed 11 wllh a mil* and only 
hlanlrd thr point of thr nft.Hr. 

"Hovevnr, pflraeverancr U one of 
my strong point*, and in tits end I 
had uned so much wool Lluu thf boh 1 
couldn't, help being covcriid," 



Pie S. Rose in Syria to hit stster, 
Mri M. Woodford. 7 Fred- 
erick St.. Ashficld, N.S.W.: 

"TAUKLNa a tJKitfaLurm loci week 
I found n poor Mil** kid. ofirjut 
six, nrarl> dead in <\ - Msna w> 
brought him Into the huL and br- 
Lween us a lathed him and aave tdiu 
n tiani Rood feed of hot itew. 

"Our in gavr a» prrmi^ion in 
kerp him, In ha_» bmi iriLh if. 
riYir dncF. lie follow* mc uonnd 
liar ■ little due and rails car lib 
Papa! Nuw huw <U yon like that? 

"We fuauid ouL lie ccrm^ from 
i : .ie ■ .-'.::<■ a.nd hoA nn naothur or 
JbLImt 

"Every night T bath him and tie 
also coijirv oi\ Ifae meal paJnde witii 
me. 

''TmaRLne him dressed In men 'a 
aliorfi;, siurt. jumper, socks, and 
UooLi . and Lh nn you «ce Horn *d 
■ '~n.it tvbt narueV Gee) he loots 
runny 

"Well, with Hamad anit the pcnil- 
Uy wr ir. fuLlenibs I»t 1 It -i--.ini . 
and my u^nal dutfm. I can irll yuu 
I'm Hal nut from dawn until iv 
at nicht. and il-. r Imij!* rail me 
Mather 1£»V: and brr lum tsiil^ 
rowBl 

Mdior E F. Ailken Ifi Mr. and 
Mrs. Nelson, Cartwight St., 
Glenroy, Vic: 

T N" the Syrian ciunpitltri] I was 
captured* A prUor:rr-<?f-wjir 
qush wfu e-ir-ihlif M&i ac Idllb f near 
Aleppo, wherr I Apunt about three 
weeks 

'■■■"in itUib v,v ireec Uuided anto 
a huge tJitruipni'i piniii-. and at 1230 
a_in. we tcitik oil for francr. 

■'Our planp drvrloped engine 
trnuule and ve mmle a Jnra-d land- 
inK at Scnrpanio. 

"SrnrpanCo Is orcnpled by Italian 
soldiers, and when the Syrian cam-' 




It'hen of tJara tAe Army rough* ti&ht 
tu j'-jjfi ihf. Sur/i* thoutrti "i'vrj Rixhl "' 
"Our eju are itnr fin? 
"Ant! hrr Koyxrx tfiwnt. 

ahum IttiVt ihi SMMtdpf nichi?" 




frg clever — dbooit 
Kaysor, Follow the 
Kayscr colours — Vic- 
tory — .i liarmoniDus 
neutral hogr, Banner, 
a deJIcaiB fose-beige; 
Lflyalry, .< versatile 
OOidcn tan, Freedom, 
a useful medium tone; 
and Shadow, a suphii- 
tiuted off-grey 



DEFINITELY I'M A ONE B R AN D WOMAN NOW! 




"It's thai neic phntngrapher — he tttilt thinks the o/d- 
fcrxhianed way the h+xi." 



paten ended wf bwamr Italian 
pn«iDera 

,1 condiuona herf were revoItinR 
tltw* ruvan-t* m ever> nifiht wr 
dm iik salt witter and ate mucEircnl. 

"Wr embarked nn a small trading 
stemneT and arrived at tthodeB Lfiat 
cvnntng 

"Then? we * i ere fed uroperly, and 
our befig were clean About ten 
days here and we sailed on the troop- 
ship Italia for Italy 

"We had a treat titnr on thla ahlp, 
and r*oh Dinmhut at <i.3Q and eae.h 
ofteratxin pt * I rung my bell fur 
tbr atrtt.lrd and ordered tra and 
hfn&d abri |nlu. Ifnl ihnwers rrrry 
rnoniinff «-iur at niphl, inriprnMir 
<'^|<'H, -. and a piruii' ii an lhr 
boat beitrr than to*i otcorded tu ibr 
Italian offfrrra. 

"We Bailed up through the i^ia-nds 
to Abiiena, saw l.he Acrounlio. aaw 
thu havoc on ihr wharvu and ahip- 
pinR aTautfht by Ovrmnn hnmha, and 
saw eortir pttlablL- slghtp anwing the 
Clreeka. 

■■CcrtnLh, Patrafl, Brindsst then a 
night in a uamp at TuUnano. a 
i ruin Jnurru'y up th*> east aiam, 
Lhrouafi hwidreda nt mlh-.i of ohve 
fptivek, lueerne. maiiir, grapra, the 
whole atra-tch of tjouniry bttbt 
checkiired witii pretty jntmii Ufltfi;, 
aveniicfi of green trees iervnu; for 

lliDCfll, 

"Bart — Bologna — Piaot j n«a — 
Monlalba. 

"'Ai the last-named place Wr «en 
intrrjieil in an old conUr. witlj bota, 
rata and noise* in the night. 

"New* thnt Britain hud lnternt'd 
("rmi'rnl Dnntz and 35 officers a* a 
SHfrjpuird agRln.ni. out con-rrtum 
wnrfced |iinc a" charm. 

"Morif bawtl, but, tbbj time we wen? 



hnppv. oa IL meanl our reltaM and 
return to Byxtn. 

"A tMki express took us tnrouRh 
Tan n , Opnoa, San Remo, Ven- 
ttntRUn. Menlnni'. Miini^ CslI'Io. Wide. 
HyereB. Toidon. whrna we hoarried 
the Colombo for Coralca. Sardinia. 
Messina. Ontr*. We are posEing 
Crpte at thlfl vnry jriinute. 

"A German plane ju?t flew oer>r 
Thank ffoodness 1 am nn a. Frcnr.h 

Etfip. 

"1 am the only Australian in thp 
party, and the French tfilrfic I should 
be blank.** 

Pte. Sheppnrd in Syria to Mr? R. 

Perker, Bridge St., Wynnum 

Central, QM.: 
' \l"K have to do our own wash- 
ing, or the washerwoman romesi 
hi lli? moming and collects and 
bring? h boek un ironed in the even- 
In* 

"HowevftT, frum tiip day I arrived 
here our wohherwotnan took a fancy 
to me Miftht T mention ahe ie a 
little fat j Wok" woman with three 
tiny children 

~Thr flmt dav uhr tdok my wonb- 
inf( honle slir returned i; nicely 
ironed, and tt lud paniiin pf-esaed in 
tbr hondbrrrhirf*!, <iti> didn't want 
hi take any inline) f nun im for 
duJac nsy wonbin£ T 

"Tfie nest *wk the aanir thlxuf 
occurred, except that vloleta wrrr 
pressed In the hnndkernhkfs. 

"I derided tu rive lur nne idotu 
rhanr*. and ihin. limr she had pcr- 
fumr all over my rlothea. 

"vVrJl. you cao imagine the 'cas- 
ing 1 got fmni the boys aver ttnr; 
I'm the langtm^-3inck of the eamp 

"In future I have decided to do 
my own laundry." 



■y The* light**** xidv 



nnnner V. Perrj, Middle ¥as\^ 
tn his indthrr In Ciirnrowanv 

Vie.: 

"At Cftrurfmoj d^nn<rr nne of 
ilix -v.;- tcrvrd the tjrazijj 
as ioup Wr didn't ktww thr 
tftflrrence iindif the rxioiti 
couldn't find the gravv. but [f 
faxfod: H 

Private (\ Xohin U* Wlra. Al- 
ford. Tunhellun. W*.: 

"Ilenpif rain trtt a ;"<»; f\f 
ttcrt/ truutdv water behind our 
end "chow. On CTirtsfTnac Dcy 
toe put all the officern, mctud- 
■ri.t the CO. and thr ce-cond 
in charge, thrtiuufi it. tt tou 
oteaf fun. and t.hry took it like 
the sportsmen are," 



Private S. Itndria to Mr. «j. 
Barlow. Rrumwb I Jnncth>n 

WJI_: 

' l The Wag* are. areat on the 
old Victory Just mm 

one nrimp a camel along tcith 
a V warkt'd M its tod in Ulur 
•■IS card." 

Driver C. S. Rice, in l^tr*- 
linr. in hln cnathrr in Kmfi 
WllUatn SL, HrRent, Vir_: 
"A Orevk vrjJdier um tctih 
e» an Cftnttma* ifnv Tht 
~bay* rerwewihrr ft 1j 

tWTne. rjn caU*<! him Gaarg« 
Axtcureair. lit U xttil here. 
A.W-L. from hU ttwn moh, 
maTchinf; around, tutth a 
DiyfQfT hat pin.* 



CAPTAfNS J. NEWMAN fhrffl 
and ft. T. HEATHER 

. . . Merrfiunt Scrvicr 
i^S itneir vnlunury war rflort 
rrtired Sea-Opxaiiu J. Nrw- 
mm lad R. T. Hwchcr jrr con- 
ducting a Merchant Si'rvier School 
of Seamanship at Power Hcdtir, 
Melbourne- The athool. which is 
irw. i* liiprn to jny yomh or m*n 
rejected for o» of Oh srrvicvn br 
cauw cf tome minor diaability. 

daises anr held in jU branches 
ot sramanihiip. Siiecewiful aiudenij 
will be eligiblr lor wai work on 
ibipi. 




MRS H. A. LORD 

. . * JCnaufa the Fiat 

QONVHNER and prefidritt of 
thr nrwly - formed Malayan 
Women's AuociatiorL. Sydnev, i* 
Mn. (Lieut. Culonel i H_ A. Lord, 
whu wjs Ftationvd with her hus- 
band m Malaya while the latter 
was head of the Salvjtion Army 
there. Objuci of thr asKPriaticin i* 
to aid former ruidrnts of Mjlav.i 
wh,3 have coitip to AuvtraUa. 

With her hushano. Mr». Lord 
w« fnr 2ti years in Korea before 
beine sunaned in 




WING-CDR. L J. WACKETT 

. , . Aircraft poo dtu j fi on 
>fEW job for Win([-Cotnnianilii 
L J, Wjck*» is hii appoint- 
ment thirl techniciJ arJvntr to 
thr Aircrjft I'rodtiflion Co-ordni- 
stinii Committtr htjjcij by Mr 
Fiuin^rort l..twts 

^'ine-Commiadtr WirV«t. who 
pkmermi aircult tnuLntrnns jjul 
itr-lign in Austr-ilu. his rrccntly 
brpn rn^ucd on special exprriinrm.il 
work [or the R.rYA F Hi^ 
advanced trjining plane 11 in nua 
production 
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Romantic Nurse 




ENCOURAGKMENT hid 
been all that Bill Brad- 
ley had needed once. A 
month ago when he ItfltJ 
tirst arrived at tiw hos- 
pital with a- ■ .!!■■ turban 
acjms hia forehead ho bad grinned 
and Joird alA way into the hearts 
of his nurses who hid seen him ni- 
itAlied in a comfortablE private 
room. 

The doctors examined 1dm and 
the report went round thai 
OEKratlon wna neceMary. Alter that, 
a short period of ranvalesoLD oe 
would tnntc him wi good o> new. 

Valerie first made till acquuliil- 
an.ee when, muralog from a long 
week-end on* duty, she round hcr- 
aell assigned to hia iasc. 

"What bit Mm?" ehe silted a 
atudent doctor 

*Vfc brick - ii.j." he told bar — and 
explained. 

The I'-,.--: wall had belonged to a 
bom that htm got m the fay when 
BUI was obliged to make a forced 
and uncomfortable landing, 

All the other members of the crew 
had scaped in J wry —but Bill had 
taken a neat dive through a window 
and made n one-point landing in 
the bom, 

Valerie thanked the nLudent for 
his kind information and wont on 
lq set' her patkint. who had not then 
camp out of j-he anaesthetic. 

She ww still studying the Brad- 
ley profile when the young ntudent 
doctor put hfe head round the door, 

"I *ee you two have already met," 
lie announced, grinning. 'Bui In 
cane you liaven't, allow aid to intro- 
duce yuu Misa Vafcrie Kerr, meet 
Mr. Bradley, who more eligible 
for wedding bells Unui any o tiler 
fliaa in thr R^ynl Air Pprre Any 
two men And Mr Bradley, meet 
Miss Kerr in* prettiest girl who 
offer went around with a chip wi her 
should** and a sign round her neck 
.saying no man men hl-.x) apply. You 
ought to get toHerJier, ytru two, 
Joir'd make a great team " 

Valerie forced herseir. (systemati- 
cally, to count ten. She was used So 
this sort of thing. IgnorinK Uuwe 
few sweet remarks she faced the 
■Student. 

'There are some trihigB." she told 
him, "thai I don't like about hos- 
pitals. Borne , J think tt's the 
houra, sometimes I think it's the 
patient*, and some timing I'm jure 
it'js the students." 

The student fled. 

And Valerie, feeling that, she 
dfiHFrved corjMJiii/uiL. went kitchen- 
wards to get wme coffee. She cer- 
tainly vu feeling dlspirluH). She 
was used to the light-hearted tonstnR 
of the undents, but that one about 
men had fallen on a tender spot. 
She knew what, the remark had im- 
plied, so did he. So 
everyone. rt menr,t 
tenant Roy Collier who 
khaki with toe staff of a 
division of infantry same- 

rtwn tn the south 



Short story 
By 

MAURICE 
WATSON 



England, wasn't snendlnff week- 
end leaven escorting Valerie to 
theatres and dances. She wasn't 
sitting by his skto En hi* cur or 
anal china; lunches with him here 
and Uiere. She wasn't to be seen 
with him at any place, any time, 
anywhere. And ah* wasn't iMearing 
tun ring J 

Dimly, Valerie gazed acroea l.he 
rwm and aaw hi-raelf a* nhc ».sed to 
be not ao long ago. Now Abe wa& 
sin montha older and several ccn- 
Lurlen wiser, though silll periuaub not 
very wis*. And by her side ntood 
Hoy looking into her eym -a.fi whim- 
pering. "Vtti, dear, why don't we 
get married P" 

Tea. that was what he bad said, 
and U wi" U> lifr he had fiaM r. So 
wliat7 They hadn't got married, 
thai was all. Inj-ttrad there had 
been a letter. Phrases from it drifted 
In and out or Iiet mind now, "CoJl 
It a kid mistake . . people change 
a lot It couldn't have been so 
Important an we thought . . .** 

Oner there had been Roy And 
now? Now there was only the 
memory of him. Boy'* ataurdly 
good-looking face which haunted her 
nbrbt and d»y. And ;hr was nrajry 
about him l Roy. why did you do it? 
Why? 

Valerie drank her adSta and went 
back to tier patient. She found him 
sitting up and taking notice. At 
leant, not sitting up, because Val- 
erte's Btron«, puTpancful hands re- 
■ : rLiJnt^i him. But ho wai dcfmlLoly 
takmg notice, 

He held out- a raon-sLzeu u.-! nnd 
aald, "Nurwe, hold my hnnd. tight" 
Valeria found herself balding r : r 
hand, tight it occurretf 1 tn her. 
then, trial he might oak her to alng 
a song, or dance, or HOmethtng. 

But he said, next, "Where 1 * your 
harpf™ 

"Yoirr-my whaf^' she stam- 
mexed, 

"Your liarp, Thla U heaven, 
Isn't it? It can't be the other 
place because they don't have 
rinBPls there." 



Encouragement was nil lie needed. 

Valerie dropped hta hand artd 
picked up her tliermoinegrr liuitead. 

"1 aupposp," floid the patiifnt, "you 
ran t heti» It II you were designed by 
nature to raLus. not lower, a man 1 * 
temperature." 

Valerlr ignored that and stuck 
the thermometer under hi* tongue. 
When that was over he said dream- 
ily. "A bom nurne! 1 * 

"NurMs," Valerie informed him 
sweetly. ,( ar* not bom. They get 
like that when their molrirrfi drop 
them on their heads." 

"And wiiat pretty ears you have." 
continued the patient. 

Valerie was as near tr» Irjslng her 
temper as a food nurM" 10 supposed 
to get, She said, ""do to alpep." 

Bill Hrinned. "T tokr It," he said, 
,L thmt you are aoTTy they inJincd 
me oCf on to you. You 'jhouldn't 
be rwirry. Bvery slrj in toe notpltal 
would be glad to be playing nur.v 
to me," 

"Count me out." naid Valerie. 

"All right pvery other girl But 
I have a tender hoart. Abao far- 
giving'. Fven if you keep awiiy I mm 
me Tor the rest of my stay, 111 let 
you ectme back id me. I've fallen In 
lovr with you." 

"You boys are all alike." said 
Valerie. "You (ove a plane nnd a 
starry oky, but you wouldn't know 
real love if it amarked you la the 
fnce!" 

"Didn't I crash on puxpone Just to 
meet you?" said the patient saucily. 

Valerie did not, needless to s*y, 
keep away from Bill, as the dwiton 
pUcriily noted They liked Valerie. 
They liked seeing her pick up a 
frightened ehild and have It calmed 
before anyone elae could think what 
to do. 

Pfeose turn to pags 12 




7 thought you might tike to congratulate me, Kou," Valerie xaid ctilmlu- 
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KISSES DON 

Story of an illusion that 
nearly wrecked romance 

By 

MARGARET RUNBECK 



SJJE had gone «way lo ror- 
grL. but she t arm hack. 
only to remember, far Hit 
first 'h;:--: that met. her 
:-Lr aieppod ailllirv 
waa her terrible Jr*i(uifiy 
wea-tru; of coarse, lLs pubter [uum- 

or i '..-i 

rXrring all those weeks ■ w»v 5J11- 
hftd. u mused herself with people, and 
until now she had forgotten Chris- 
topher Practically 

Sl»e nad tiftihi be lure known niit 
could be Ji .mm- Bui then that, of 
course, wu beiaiiw site bad never 
cared before What people said iu 
other pnufiLe .ani(»iv didn't Inleretsi 
her But when Christopher so much 
as Glanced at another mrl il drove, 
her quit/- urtkL AimI. beina; the kind 
of person Christopher wax he did 
quite a lol -of Blanchis 

' £J:i: thai l. how I know ti. .■. ytiu." 
he had said •< ■ Susan, thm wild , rap- 
turociH. ridiculous Valentines Day. 
AjuI \hf find briii'vert him' 

Now ahe shook wim "Jigcr as ahe 
rerotrnibered hcrw itiUL*h she hid be- 
Uered him Enough to tear duwr, 
Liie whole edifice at h« life In a few 
hour£- and tlum not know what 
to do wlLIi tile dearie 

Weil, u hod been put together 
again and a magnificent BtrncUtri' 
It wu Something very modern 
Thai won why ahe had come hoc* 
to show him how clever ahe was at 
forgetting. So he would realise that, 
even If he had ever Imfl^lncil ahe 
had been taken m by that charming 
little scene ihey had written to- 
ucher. «he .fuart hadn't 

Aa a matter of fact ahe had had 
no business geitiu ff w tnow Chris- 
Lopher hi the flr*t place. Hp w** il 
mail, untidy young man, ln.-vnlfnj.ij 
handsome. He needed so miitfi oh- 
rlDuil> that he hadn't — Lhat hs 
didn't even warn.' 

Bui. in spite of ail hie lacks, hf 
succeeded hi being a most attractive 
and ObtrHReou.t yotnuj person Some- 
body to embellish madder evenings. 
Somebody to talk aboul to cither 
women Somebody to be patronis- 
ing^) 1 fond of but not, alas, aame- 
body depend on. 

And that Is Just where Susan had 



none so terribly wronn. Hhe nod lei 
him stroll out of the embehlsbmenl 
department into the msftmiftifl fie 
was a perverse, absurd luxury, and 
she had imsiaken Inm for u mi- 
alty And at) her emotions hud been 
m chaou for many month*. 

Even Christopher knew he had no 
h-£Uln]alr right to know SUSfcli 
That *■* nnr thing that made mm 
recklctA ami midtu'ioiiFi He wu ou: 
at his realm and he didn't care 

Anneitr Kent had drajweu him 
Inui the liaht from the utter dark- 
nesa. He hewl been cent up by hh- 
neWApapcr lo emrer Annette'* 00m ■ 
tng-flui. danei 

"As a matter of lact, 1 waan't 
BFnt,~ hn admitted, smilinf at A11- 
nrtte. IooJUdp down at her aod hold- 
ing his battered bat moukingly 
Bfmlnfit hi& breast "I came to get l 
naridwich, but when I raw you l 
tnuught Trt rather hare a daiice." 

•'I ought to have you thrown out.' 
Annettr told him, 

"Well, ip ye me the undwicb or 
tne danro, lady, and III aaw up some 
logi or MmieUibuj before I leave." 

Hi- looked lnnulUnely round the 
Knots' ballroom rrhtterlnK with mlr- 
mr.% and eryntpj rhandptlen> 

"So rlvitlfiatJor. In bUII airpportine 
Lhese side-±lii>ws?" be said 1 
LboughL Ihey'd jitmr out ynar?i age: 
with the depression h 

"No," Annette aald. "they'll never 
ga out — for the right people " 

Think so?" He cocked up one 
ahagHy eyebrow o& t hooch hn knew 
a private Joke. "Well keep oxl 
dream tux." 

He stayed and danced, sublimely 
happy YOU could we ibrae weren't 
real people to lum, so he could in- 
sult them or kin them u 7 mi in» 
milt peopie in n dream. That wu 
nrubably the MrcreL of bis snrrcsfi 

Buddeuiy ht- wax very mucb the 
vogue with Annette and her friend* 
And %hftt*rt bow Susan came to know 
him, Bui Susan hadn't any pariance 
with him, 

"If you ruin were ten yean older, 
perhaps J coufd undcmuuid you," 
ahe aald scorufnlly. Though on 
the whole I'm not Quite sure about 




The tongue u»*i .*uy*. 




Idiiirur rati 
L (jip vaa iff* tPKwer. — Han 
iKe tip oJ your 1«n|w o«w too; 
lc*lh, On jnn !cr\ N filmy roal- 
ing-7 II aujthl not In lw> rherr>--^. 
ftim ferl h — iilhrr* »e«- it — for 
film roLIerli ^lalnn, rnaken terili lool 
dttllr Bill !'--|i ■ 1" I (jt^h|m-li- 
trorimininB; Irfum^) H-m- film Mi?* 
pnl»*hr« if-plh In new. sparklfn^ 
iirillinrtrr. lirl ji labr uf l'ef>^<Klrn1 
110k fur l^rth ihul /rri hriphtrr In iftt 
Mild molt brighter la your friend^, 

* frimm it FrjriiJcnr'l 1 ^itfr.reJ Itmtr 

MM far PURIFIED A1KYL SULPKAXi 

Tit^ rnr^Odcxt CO l*UWT.l tTI LTD f IWCOWeOWftTCP m Tim 





n tMH-aiwe Chris- 
lopher wouldn't 
even be a irood 
idjjolo He make* 
a cult or rudr- 
Bsafi." 

"Riiilerteie, i n 
public. darling, 
and aomrthing 
very different in 
privat e." ArmeLLe 
told her. "Chris- 
topher Li a master 
of contrafit " 

"Hen tk deplorable sign of thi- 
timea," fSusaii s&ld. h Etferytbintc out 
of Its plaffi. smd Iraditiont nl] ur>- 
sel." 

PecllnB like thuj Suhui nnt-UTaliv 
rrurtirri CbxLfllopher. Whenever ahe 
met him. ahe was ■ grand duchess 
youngest daughter- And he, surprk- 
inpty enough, dido' 1 , respond with 
his ciZEtomary bravado. He looked 
at ncr with itad npaniai'jt eyeti, quit?,- 
tiouinn and npoloslAtng tor heJ" nt. 
the itme lime. » that ahe found 
herself the uncouth one, the un- 




mannered outsider In her own world 
"Christopher ha& two way» ol be- 
haviitp," AniitiUe aald. with reluctant 
hmnttife 'The way he treatc the 
world and the way he treats Susan " 
Hut Sunuh wap afraid of it 

"Iti only a finer •arauHn.'' she 
said to her-self "He'fi ovor their 
heads, Lhat'A aJJ." She warned her- 
BclT aRjatmit him nearly every day. 
Aod still she went on Uiitlklng 
about him, wonderdng and gueftsMg. 
and ItolplesAlv fascinated. 

Please turn to poge 26 



"/ suppose you wouldn 7 let h rm 
/<iA*e- wm home, Suaan" said Annette, 
eyeing Christopher coyly. 
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River 

of 
Doubt 



Mark desperately 
struggles against 
the unseen enemy 



TBS STOKV SO FAR. 
T | N D EFiTAXIffO to tnvatiffate the 
- Mbotapinp o/ a nuinganeie mine 
m Braftfl uieMed bp "SCOTTY" 
DOVQAL, fcu /rtenrf who km been 
that, mark CROS P Y leavei fry 
plane with IRENE AMES, Douttal'a 
b0Oaitf§J rtcrelary, buf If arrdtti-.d. 
jnd only n-facued utith the help of 
S TEFA .V BRtlEKZLI. .SauLh Ameri- 
can lawyer, with whom he has made 
friends. 

Further setbaalu oevur before 
iYRKtLLY. DougaJ 1 negro tteam- 
>)iMl captain, cotiductt thtrm h> the 
ttiptt, gjfienr Mark meets FERNAN- 
DEZ* tfiM PorttiQut** foreman, 
TfAVK LIGOET. the book-keeper. 
itut DOCTOR WAUtACK. antt find* 
that t)ie mine's production t > unac- 
.i:nru/>/Ki aftrnyj helou schettuie 
Two dmr* Inter, a sudden crash 
.iTotmei the whole, mining tamp 
read on: 



THJE brittle cracking ul 
timber*. ■ shrill scream 
ul terror, the claim erf 
a f g.iiiTK f or* -car. the 
|j1^h*j ftWiih uf clldlnfi 
tm, like the nibbing ot 
t lnnt ^aiidpaper * fusing into one 
l^imendoiis irruahi a long-drawu 
iiT?am ol agony! Then men were 
thou Una; and. ninn |n s* ucrcM ine 

Murt not there At the snnw |UM 
al Doctor "Wallace. 

A pot-Lian at the trestle had ea!- 
Ittp&ed in & place whirr It. was about 
twenty fret above the around, plung- 
,HK a. loaded otc-caj and the native, 
rummer wiio wu pushing U into 
OAC tangled heap. The great hard- 
wood timbera hint scissored across 
'he man. riamniiifi hi* l*e like a 
,:lgantle war -trap. 

The man joreairied, atrugEhng 
vainly. A suodupd moan ol sym- 
pathy wwit up from Use workmen 
ind they jumped to fiul; ttjdt Lhr 
logo, Fcrnaudea stopped them and 
nodded to the doctor, who wbh Al- 
ready preparing a. hypodermic 

With aurpriaifiB genUenew. the big 
Pcrr;ugii»e knelt beside the injured 
native" and, steadied Mm. The aul- 
: rrr nrn?«mrd a couple "f times 
matt} alter WnlUve pluntfed the 
..'^ttle hi his Hip, thru quleUnl mmI 
sv fltilt 

□nrlrr wr»13»r«K dfrecftkui. Che 
man was released Fr- man dp 7, had 
^LiapprnrFd, aijil it wan not until the 
. irl.im wun beinR cnrrlrnt away to the 
itVjplLal that MArte aaw him e«a;m- 
thn broken uprl^hU ot thn 
Hiked over The 




'This is our 



tratthTTian!" Fernandez announced grimly, bending over the prmtrate figure. 



wan all gone. Back In hi* atflce. he 
sent for Irene. "Look here," he 
=,&id wiThout preamble, "when T 
nsked why we couldn't put more mtm 
to irort I "win told ttwre riA 
rrfiltKcr room &ar wols Buough lOf 
them to work, but that obtainlng 
tho men would ba simple." 

"That'i the truth. Mark." 

Hp at** ed moodily out r.ioe window 
at :hc Ulil. -Thiui without all Uili 
^abotiigc and artef. Uif best we could 
hope Tor would be. a hundred tons a 
day WQrkuiR one shift-" 

She nodded mlseniWy. "I'm afimlu 

30." 

He wsa allcnt a long time, "Es 
Otere any logtwl r*a*oa why we 
niiii't woric thrrfi stittw a day. Instead 
at twie?" 

Shn 5»ve it frlRrit*ned little gasp. 
He turned LmputleiHly "We/l la 
there?" he demanded. 

'Frrntmdex woyldnl atand for Jt," 
she aid nervously. "Iffl never 
been done here. VLnrk You muat 
undemtBiid what cuatom and 
tradition me&n to theet . . 

"1 doai'1. ^Jve a hniiK rbout cufltom. 
Is It practical?" h*? broke In. 

She made a gesture oi luLUlty 
with her hsnda. "Ofi. I aupl»*e it 
could be done under different clr- 
sumsrance*. They run modern mines 
that way back home But there are 



rvaot Mark 
ri ita ends uf a 
aaw -;cut were 
naive obvlnua. 

Ttiat wo» de- 
Uliermte snba- 
fngr'" Mark graced. 

Pimnndcn nodded. "Stick around 
in' you'll jiee lota more of It." he said, 
ind strode tiway. 

Murk went over to ttie hu&pltal 
Wallaoi* van serubhlng tils hands Ui 
the (iurprnrory. 

- iA there anything I can do, 
Dec?" 

Wallace wttreed his head "I wtoh 
f'd ticen fishing," Me wild. 

"But ihr mnn would have dledf 

The doctor rHfdded wearily. "Thnt 
» what r mean tle'n lost one leg 
ind I'm going u> unpuLate the othrr. 
A hall-man, my boy, is a tragic 
ijjeclmen anywhere in Lhr Junglr, 
too horrible to contemplate.' He 
•hook his bend again and went Into 
The operatmR room 

Mark walked alowly back to the 
fifties Ml the alrtn«-As with which 
lie awakened wu gone, and his feet 
were flat on the hard ground of 
refillnailon. Thr jipell of 3«t evrn- 
had druitired him. it had made 
t'VFryehmg M*m pcarelul and de 
tmXi i\ua:ts& aeemed ctoie " 



Exciting serial 

By LESLIE T. WHITE 



Now It 



a thouaond re-aeona why the mEn 
won't do It And Fernandez , , 

"Pemandes will do what he'* 
told." Mark *ald grimly, and croaaod 
to the door. In the ouLlt oJTjce, 
Ligget was golnH over the hooka with 
his time-keeper. 

"Send for Fnrrnindea," Mark 
orrirred "7 want him at unce." 

Irene wu pale. "Mark. If you 
rpmrrel with FemHnrie* hfi'll cither 
quit and cake the men with him. 
or . . ." 

"Or wnmt?" 

She took a deep breath. "Or 
break your neck!" 

Doctor Wallace came In heavily 
and alumped ko ■ chair. He looked 
old and worn and hlfl hand* were 
linking, "That poor devil died'" 
he Afiid. "T aaid Td be y|lad. but 
t'm not This b a terrible sltua- 
IJon. Croabyl When'a it going to 
Mtop?" 

Mark throw up hia handa. *'Heavt-n 
knowxl" 

Frranndfz Btomped into ttie office 



and flared at Mark. "You not 
something on your mind?" he de- 
manded. 

Mark spoke deliberately, trying 
to keep hi* imlce down. "I have 
Starting to-morrow we worn thrpc 
shllbi of eight hours each." 

FiTiimidL-z walked over aud 
leaned his tcnucklci un the drnk 
"As long a» I'm runnln' these men," 
he sold i-Jowly. "we work ten boure 
atrolgbl. Tbat'H all" 

"Why?" Mark asked 

"That's nil I can take care. CIV 

Mark shook hi* head. "Thai.'* odt 
, i. I'll split the time with 
you" 

"You!" Fernandez aneered. Then 
abruptly he swung around and 
barerd out of the room. 

Mark started around the de&k 
Irene caugh: at hts arm. "Marfct" 
Ahe cried. "Don't ! H 

He shook her hand off nnd strode 
after the foreman. Wallaee hurried 
behind htm. 

' h l hope you know what you're 
doing, boyl" 

Mark oak!- "I know what I've got 
to da." 

Fernanda* was almost to the 
tre»Ue when Mark hailed nlm. 

■"Hey, Femandet!" he Mng out. 
"Stand where you amf 

The big Portugueae « topped There 
were a lot of muckers standing 
around, and they paused, conaeloua 
that trouble was in th^ wind. Mark 
walked 11 n 

"Fernandez, ' 
he said clearly, 
jo r.hnt every 
man within a 
hundred foot radius eould hwar hlro, 
"you walked out on me when I tried 
to talk to vpa ahout tavinK tttai 
property. You r* not only a bully, 
but you're a yellow-gutted traltier." 

The big Portuguese never batted 
an sye, and for an uncertain mo- 
BOjgtTl Murk vjondered If he under - 
atood the denunciation. From the 
startled gaxp that went up from the 
bystanders, it was obvioua everyone 
within cannot had 

Then a cruel littH' smile flickered 
on the foreman 'h lips. He peeled ofl 
hhi ahjrt and oa an aftcrtliomiht 
extrarled a knh> trom the top ol 
ras boot and flipped It over the 
crowd. U Atuiit quivprinu In the 
trestle. 

Mnrk stepped baiik so he wouldn't 
bo eaUgW una* arts and jErked oh" 
Ills own uhlrt He handed U, with 
his gun and glassm, over to Wal- 
laee, 

"Fm henvm'n -vike, watch him. 
lad'" whispered rhe doctor. "Be 



kiiLift!* I'Vcr.' tjjrrv '.riL-k n: Pifl giunaij 

Mark nodded, fie taw Irene moke 
a more towards lilm, and Lbfget pull 
her hack When hr tumid to Fcx- 
tiandrz, the man dldn'L look half so 
rornildablc 

Fights were common, and from 
fcrng practici' the mlnera automatic 
ally farmed a series uf circies 
n round the principals. The luckj' 
rlngaidera Aat an the ground. Tne 
i:ham r r of drills suddenly went atili; 
a moment later the LxnTipressor w» 
nhut off. No ore- can moved on the 
treat!*. 

Mark's hope that Fernandez would 
lose his temper and charge in reek- 
luwly was tuun bloxi^d The Portu- 
guese circled cautiously trying to 
get hack to the biasing ma. 
Mark had no Illusion*. He knew 
VtUtt kliui ol urratmcir. to eirpect. 
lor there would be no quarter imlesA 
tie made a arovelUng Aurrrndrr, 

Mark wne watching the foreman'* 



hand*, *o when Lite U-tier suddenly 
rllved like n hutting ram, Vie atlack 
nearly awepl Mark off lils feet Hp 
5irsiBht-&rmr:d PVrnatJdM a-Jde with 
(he heel of hu palm, and side- 
stapped. Pivoting,, he Atammed in 
three good body blow* before he wo* 
forced lo back away, The crowd 
roared with Joy. 

Frrnandwt wore a little smSc of 
conteaip: when hu .•■o.uored away 
again. Mark ined K> edge around 
to keep the &un out of hlb lace. 
r>rnandwt rushed icraight up. both 
Arms swinging. 

Mark jumped in cle&e and atood 
on his toe*, driving straight, hard 
blows to the bronne mld-*ecUon iXi 
front of him. He heard the Portu- 
Fueae unint and knew hl& punches 
wi-re trlHng. Then Pernandes aiid- 
denly butted him in the face with 
his head and Mark leapt back, 
blinded with pain 

Please rum to page 28 



Damp-set 

YOUR HAIR 



orrieit lo-dji*. wllh thr Irfhniq/ae 
■ n i l I* ■ I . . . rfllfliP'H'l >*mr huir 



I'm an mil n> mur huir 
of U Huh? M aud bra Uf * 1 

wlih Vra,Mni. 

} I*ST 1TEK: 1 1 < Hitit n wrl comb ihranyii hair tn dump il 
^'i Bettal a fen drapt *d Vf.lmoi. m+mmfy 



ihrauab. \$) Arm nee in wave 
rtirii toitli lit'iEfri> ami ceinb- 
In iom milium >oar wave 
ret He», hair .■ im ■ w hli 
uew fanhiiiDLihlr dirrt). A>k 
I'lwmiil. *lnre nr hilnlrcxc-r 
for Velvol. 



and 
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Granny 



Story of a dreamer 
who turned Hero 



TREY called him Granny 
boys of ■ i ■ Roya. 
Kn^lnecrb. who *«t 
stationed lit our Sussex 
village. They used tt> 
itream into the 15th 
century cottage lea-room ai all 
hour.-, Tar meals, a jolly, tntrrufitlrui 

m 

l alftaya sa: aionr and T liked 
Listening to their conversation 
Bumeiimrj- it was serious, hlghly 
Lechnlcal, rometirnoa ahcer nun- 
scnAt, more often merely army 

Hearing them discuss each other 
I got buO thr way of wondering 
what Uititr romradea were like— the 
ones I hadn't ntrn so lor. 

I wondered atom, one in particular, 
whom they referred to ru Qranny 

I had & dcUulte fwling D ( pity tor 
Granny Somehow, tram the UttJo 
bit* I'd heard, it swned as IT be 
didn't fleaervi' quite as rough ft spin 
as the other* rave him Mayor hr 
was a prig. M*yb*> a poor-spirited 
crpaUit-t Adaybe h= wu Juat dll* 
ferrnt. which is hi Itanlf crime 
enough Being different fonaralty 
mjikri a man the victim of petty 
persecution 

Whatever the cause. Granny was a 

bit of a joke anions n« ruL's. 

-Poor old Granny." I heard them 
say cue afternoon "DM you see 
hi* fact inis morning on parade 
when the asked for musical 

volunteers?" 
■'No What happened 9 " 
'Thn S.M come& hollering rau.no 
and .-iAj'/., Any nl you know how to 
play thr piano? Nobody move* 
but poor old Gnmny He Imps for- 
ward, sort of dewy look, on his facr. 
and UM S.M. says, 'Right. More 
those two pianos from the canteen 
tu Garrlnon Theatre before dinner ' " 
There wim a roar or laughter 
"Oranny would fall for that " 

"Hr'f. tot no atttuie of humor " 

■*Oh, J dont know.' ttaKl a ]ad 
Id ulwaya liked the look ol— a Lad 
named Chandler "You're a bit. 
hard on hire He toot it nil right " 

"Couldn't jolly well do anything 

nine. ' 

f relt more sorry than ever for 
Granny, Nobody seemed to like him 
or to want him He never came in 
with Lhe others. I began to want 
to see him lor myself. 



iHBN one even- 
ing he came In for once the room 
vv await and empty, Moai of the 
tyoyfi were oul on manoeijYrea. Only 
a Handful had been left on camp 
fatigue, a bortiig Job. Everynnr 
hat*«d being left on ramp fatigue. 
Thli time one of them was Granny. 

2 kiU'V It wis Granny without any 
Introduction The nJokzuune fitted 
him with cruel perfection He wag- 
tail and thin, and lie hud to stoop 
to avoid Die low oak beam* that 
spanned the celling Thin-featured, 
melancholy brown ryra thai looked 
unwTtainly through cheap, round, 
atecl -rimmed army Apectftcl**- 

He looked about thirty-five, and IT 
ever I saw a fteh out of water It 
was this man trying to be a soldier. 
He sat down with nervous hesitation 
In the darkest corner lie could find, 
and waited to be served, Long, thin 
delleale flnpiern fiddled with the 
forks and spoons, but didn't dare 
touch the little broas uelJ which 
would have summoned t,hp waitress 
immedUOeip. 

After several minutes of patient 
waiting hi* hand crept towards the 
hell But hii courage, failed before 
he coutd tourtj it 

-They won't know you're here un- 
less you rtng." 1 couldn % resin 
aa^hig. 

He IDOkfd up quickly and gave an 
apologetic amllr. ClearhiR his throat 
he murmured, ^fs all riijht, tharnu 
Someonel! come won. I expect. I'm 
not In it hurry " 

Another fivp minutes dragged by. 
Three of hln eolleflguea tramped t» 
DDlslly. They unloaded their tin 
hats. reAplrawHTi, riflra with » cl* 1 - 
ter. and cheerfully bahffrd on one 
of the tAbleo 

'"l^>. Granny," they Rr«t*d him 
But they aat at anothr-r table 

"Hnllo, 11 said Grurvny, forcing a 
smile wtdrh %a qulrkly laded He 
dropped his eyes to the table and 
hastily picked up a magazine. 

"I aa>\ TheLmar ahopted one with 
good-humored Imnatirnce. "can we 




Isobel Ann Shead 



iuivu wurne euflTee ajid toaJited stuidwlches? 
Huiry up or we'll coins and get U." 

Theluia appekred in Uie doorway, a 
plump UtUe peroride blonde In a fiornl 
hniue-aniDtk "Uou i be in such a 
hurry," she said tartly. 'TfouU wwt till 
Im ready " 

"On, now. now!" reproved rJie sapper 
they called Chandltir "That's not the . 
way u> apeak ta the gentlemen, my dear I 
Where are your manners''" 

A ifoud-naturnl grlii qulcrkly re- 
placed Uio aharpoess In Thelma'a 
tace. "Oh, all rithL," ohe aald. M The 
trouble ih liie gas. There'* not 
•MOlti to cook a decent meal. It'a 
bwn a fair terror iince they bombed 
Lite gasworks In the town." 

"But thm wan three nigriia 
baek," chandler 

**I know flut every- 
one's short till they 
get It going again. 
The gas man say* It's 
not the only one 
they've got to flit, 
so well just have ^ 
to wait our 
turn." 

She set 



the cupe 
and saucer* 
out with a 
ch*'*?rfu] clatter 
while h-- talked and 
Hipped some crumbs on to 
the floor whli a gnrbhy dinner 1 

"1 Juat dtin't know whether I'm 
on me head or me heels what with 
the crowd of you all want In" .wrm'- 
UihiB at once. Winn to goodlier we 
still 'ad the ohd kitchen range these 
days. Then they could bomb all 
the gjjworkA In thn country and 
we - d still be able to cook." 

"Oh, wrlL dont worry. WeTi wait. 
But be ail quirk an you can. there's 
a good girl ' 

She turned to go Oranny was 
still sitting unnoticrvl In his corner. 
He cleared his throat In that ner- 
vous way or bl». "1 say. Mist" he 
began, hardly above a whisper. 

BMylry and Chandler glanced to- 
wards htm with a mixture of friendly 
contempt and amused nlly In their 
fates. "Wait a bit, Thelma,' Bay ley 
indicated Granny wlUi a nod. -'Tell 
her what you want, Granny." 

"Do you think I could have 
vRUBayFri mad mashed, and nomt' 
lea?" hi aekrd. his face flushing 
dully. 

"Certainly." said Trirlma pertlv, 
-You can ha*e anything we can get, 
•o inrni's you ran nay for 11. " 

"Naturally." nsfd Granny with 
dignity 



k T Li 




The bo?J5 were always 
amuMd at Tnelma'» pcrt- 
ne&s. It relieved the 
taretfom of rather dull tne&l* to 
tease her. But Oranny almpty didn't 
UndrriUand It 

Surpriiie was reflected in Thelma'K 
round blue eyes at his reply. She 
left the room without another word 
Thr Dthcr boy.i twinkled at one an- 
other, wiping their smiles away with 
pmbby brown hands, There waa a 
moment's awkward silence. 

Into Uie pause cironed the faint, 
unmistakable throb of s Of r man 
bomber. 

"They're early to-nlghL" remarked 
Fisher, glancing at his watch. "Only 
six " 

"Thnt's not so bad," replied Bay- 
ley. "What about last winter? Five- 
fifteen Thr minute we'd blacked 
out they were over " 

The sinister T-hrohbtm? grew 
louder as the German bomber flew 
cloaer The regular rhythmic 
thrumming was bq dlflerrnt from 




J 



"Hold her uleady! We can get him out now," said 
the AfJl. num. 



the steady roa: ol the Htiteh pi»r,(. 
No one look «iy nmln- Wf were 
all too used to them hy now. We 
heard a thiuider of (hina A 
pleauuit tound None of iu lUced 
to think Uie German had It mi his 
own way. 

Thelma came in then with a tra; 
of sandwiched— unfcuuted— and Jugs 
at frn(trn«t. steaming coffee. She 
looked bad. tempered again. 

^You can't have Aaus&eea," ahe 
snapped at Granny, who » tar ted like 
a nervoua horse. "And you boyfli 
have to have tsmdwiches u they 
are The ppu hai gone out al- 



together. lt l s luety we've got a 
prlmua. We can atlU make coBoe." 

"Oh. that's quite all rlKhl," stam- 
mered Granny. haU-rtaing "I'm 
*o wrry to have troubled you." 

"You're not the trovble," said 
Tnelma. "It's those bluted Kaxla." 

Granny meekly arcepted the plate 
of oandwlches dumped In front of 
htm. He began to eal them In 
slleiire Thelma Iwunred mil nt the 
room and ten them all to It. Chand- 
ler raised a comical eyebrow iu he 
examined the aandwlohH. 

PIsok turn to page t7 
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Darwin women were all heroines 




CAR CONVOY on 
me (fluty roads oaf 
nararfn. After the oowtb- 
ing raid en the toicn. At. 

tbtwU bepsn a fono; or*rfand ( 

, t l>i: r-Z- o:".t f.'jt. cuunfri; , ,_g 

They behaved 
like soldiers as 
bombs rained down 

By MERTON WOODS - » 

Our special eorreipondent in the Norlhcie Territory 

Woman of Dorwin showed they all hod the 
courage of heroines when Japanese planes made their 
rim bombing raid on the Australian mainland. They 
met the emergency with grit and resource, and ol] of them 
—Administrator's wife, nurses, secretaries — showed complete 
selflessness in turning oil their energies to the help of others 

Mn. Abbott, wife of Darwin's 
Administrator, miraculously sur- 
vived rulhtess Japanese bombing, 
but only nflcr a horrowing ordeal 
which she shored with ell the other 
women *ho were in Darwin or (hot 
tragic day. Mr*- Abbott was 
tought off guard by the raiders. 
Bomb* were dropping before she 
knew they were overhead. - 

MR. AND MRS. ABBOTT 
had planned to shelter 
with the- Administration atafl 
under the Admlnistra tftin 
Office building, about 25 yard.* 
from their fine old stone 
residence. 

The office was elevated 
about five feet, from the 
ground, on concrete piles. 

The ground beneath It was 
concreted, and Lhe floor ot the 
office wa^ of six-Inch concrete. 

But the aides were open and 
the shelter offered no protec- 
tion against blast. 

It was to this rctutje that 
Mr. and Mrs. Abbott, their 
chauffeur, Frederick Hamper, 
and hU wife, two half-caste 
servant girls, and an 
aboriginal hoy ran when the 
bombs began to rain down 

Floor co-topsed 

r TIIEY hud scarcely crawled be- 
tween the pi It* frtimi * bomb 
f-r-u In Adiiiinir-i ration Rouse 
remind*, a tew yard* from them, 
nod others on thr road outride. 

Leu than 100 yard* awpy other 
ttutiiav lui and lmanbed Darwin Port 
OULce. killing nine people, 

The gimte adlnlnbifj the aHlre 
received an almort direct bit 

Slant from theie mL. Lie* wrecked 
tb* ufTlce and thf concrete floor 
ocdlapaed 

A hull-cut* rirl next to Mre. 
Abbott vab fatally wounded, The 
other wa buriod up 10 tier head and 

iflfee black boy'* left fool, tr-w 
Ahmed >,-.i!: o pile of rubble, 
.Mr aicd Mr* AblmiL and Kumwr 



HEAR o>J ttw artTtanrf road ftam narwm. a rock pout 

much rewired try troopt ,«■,.:■.".:; atony the ftmd. 



MRS. GWSNtiA HAtiSEH wtlti Cap! ft B fftnacxr, irf/o monnf a rty.'UB- 
ftoui to w/etj/ during the raid. Afr*. Hansen titayed Miflf Carjf. vm.1 
JUYi, Wti.vir-/ in Sydney before vamp to her jnother't home in Melbourne. 



And his Wife were peppered by toll- 
ing masonry road blinded by du&L 

unli rslden still droning, over- 
hand and anil -aircraft battr-rlcn ill- 
res-Wilitly pnuuritnr at Llirm they 
liripnl citrlcule lho injured. 

A» they were Infixing them to 
Admlnlfltmtian Home, Jap[ln^&r' 
fighters jtflrooped low, macliiiie-Bun- 

Bullet^ wblased nrom-.d the parry 
ba t.hey hurried soiofls tho grouriLla, 
|.m none of them wov hit. 

Inside AdmlniAtnition Houw, 
ibllc the harbor iity above was filled 
With bullpi.1, ahraptirl and OlflUCta 
of nntolcp. Mm. Abbott luatiticd m the 
care of the tliree tnjtiml until the 
all clear brought relief to her aching 

Mr. AbbolL Bj ChLl AilmLuL«ra- 
U»e head sUyed brhind on hlfl Job, 
hut M». Abbott with Mrs Kamuvr. 
one injured halt-irnuir girl, and an 
Injured boy set out la the AtUninl*- 
tmtinn CM with Karaper driving to 
And a Mfe rt)fu|*o from bonib-turn 

For Mrs. Abbott H w»» the berln- 
ithix at llif m»it arduous Jaurnp^ nf 
her Mr a MM-mltr dniJi liv riud. 
fjif. Jiid ruxtl Jfjain lo Alirn Sprinr^. 



Wtiiii- Jqp bomtmrfi ulll cruised 
cvr-rhfjiiti bw purty drove from Dur- 
win to n 'Uilun at Mount Bunch, 
two ml lei from Aurliido Rtvcr and 
16 mlltia from Durvln. 

Tbere In the codl comfort of an 
cdd-nuhirjni?ri Ket'er-Ncucr luitnr- 
nteod Mrs, AobnFt had a tev hours 
ot fitful rest before Jolninn Lhe re- 
lief train for the vouth at Adelaide 
RJvrr at djia-n next tnnmuift. 

Shr neither a^eil nor rccrlvrd .my 
firf^erriitlill IrrBtintnU Slir rliintH-d 
Into m trirpmilin-rovt-rrd rullle' 
irui'h >rltli 3f> hntf-ruvie kiddle* 
tmariULlrd Initn MrKIJIe Ifiland Hi*- 
isJ^n, with *\% ruurajrnifjt fiarred 
Heart •IrtUrs in oharKr <if Ihrm ftlrn. 
An'ttU nnrhTt t&S) and Sirs Roy 
Tdwardx. 

Mrs r.:.\uri! ■ in the wife of -h.* 
Uurwln btultiLNa rruin «nri flier ifhi> 
gained fame alter the Flyliitt Doc- 
tor 'Dr. Penton) left Ihr TtirrtU>ry 
by Dying Dtlmr doctnn around Mr, 
Firtiton'n v&nt practice. 

With no UtoURlH fur her nvn cuin- 
frjri.. M"* aIjIhhi hrlpni trnd the 
chllrtrcn until they Utfl thi- train n 
Pine Crfek, 73V niilw from Adrbiidp 
RWor, 

8fw kept a waifhlu] rje uti Mr* 



Herbert thrmndiuuL the arduous 
Journei* made thrnripTi btaxhig heat 
fit ail ovFirogr ^pcml of 10 nilVs per 
hour. 

fthe lorrilil^ win bin nl After 
an hour's itop for a nun of tea 
and a bite of lunch at Pine Creak, the 
truiri pu£h£d on annThrr Be mllrt to 
KAthurlrje. 

Afier a short iton tiiere for an- 
other mp*! U WTUit on into lhe nlfht. 
ci,ari.":n~ a 16-huur nm to Larririifth. 
Junction or the rallwa> and rrvrr^ 
land road, a few mlfea frnm B-lrttum- 
There Mrs. AbbotL Wad her flnt 
real rpjrt In 4tt houn, 

Frntn iJirrttunh Kin- beirau a du«ty. 
ttrirtg 700^mllr drive owrluml rc> 
Alice Sprlnip, 

Secretary's story 

A NOTfTE^i ntor>' of Durwin^ raids 
vias told to The AuJitralUn 
Woratn'E WeeKly by Mrs. Qwenda 
Hansen, who wu at her fccrrtorlnl 
]h:-.' In juntas Alrw-uya' Darwiti 
offkM- when khti flru bomb fell. 

"We dashed out vt otsr ri,v«- 
tronted ofTloe to to to 5 round. " 
fiAld Miv. HariMui. 

" 'Oround was trie nearest; gutier 
— a very dlriy isnr. 

"We saw a bomb Mi the lovely 
old undstnnr pom oflice. Muring a 
lull we ',■ I out la run there Id aca 
bT WT could lirlp unyoiw, but llir 

plants ciunt tivrr '-.■< and hc 
(Tivf.if Hal (11 (l>r ncarcii pud^Mfh 

"Several of uo from thi! otTioe lay 
there for. I think, about an hour. 

"The planea were to low we tO'Jtd 
tte the> riiinjr mttu under the 
wlngfl- 

"An long an r live 1 nhnit pjtrfBf 
forijct the awful 'rat-ut-bif or 
manhlnc-Rtin Ore. 

a won v. the 'all clear' came 
we run to the car and I drove .neve ml 
of crur pJota down to the whart. 

u l shall never f onset the rtnht 
zt men rtwlmuihis and watllnn aslwre. 

"iiomr wrrr uiily hilt « , nii".cnm*, 
Mo^t of Lbebt, tbcbr cloUm altipped 
oft hj> exploninns, ur bv themielvei 
to lK-lp thrm lu swim, wrrr li.-t.illy 
bnmrd hy oil 



"■While 1 watched them, wnrulrr- 
Inff if 1 had die ppfOrmje u> lu-Sp 
Bfve them flr.it aid, a naval mun 
ruilifd up to wo, 

" Put God's sake drive me to 
naval hoiidniuLrtprji.' he aa«L 

"T drovv hhu to tutVlkl hoad- 
qufirr.rrrrt, tenvinr- our pOoti dLrcima- 
infl the flying-boat. 

Flying hero 

"^T hnd decided that as. T was 
the Irjut ixrubby and .h-.v , 
alannlng In apprurunca I rjhonLd 
drive out tv the hospital to sec how 
&ur hrrti Onpt. Koch, wea, anis re- 
assure libit. 

"I found bini on the br*xli brbrw 
lhe ho^piljdl. rlit-rriiltf ti|i olhrr 
peoplr. 

"On rny way hack there uttc 
vltn down «n t'w road, near n hie 
bomb-crator. RfinH-mbartne that 
electric wtrrs are T.tilrfcpr ttinn rrtf- 
ptionr "Jflrcj. 1 boLouI. tc liiveJiLbtabe. 

"I in !=:'(! qoinrane call our,, and 
mw a man With hl^ arm aimaU usrn 
oft at t.hc iihtttjldcr 1 Vikiw prae- 
U cully nothing, nrxmt flrat aid. but 
Irnc-or mnuah to rrallw thot I had to 
■top tin; bleeding Hamehuw-. 

I iii-r up seme ef my undrr- 
rloihen and made a licatorr .in beat 
I runld. He wn aim uu-CuJi- 
■i-lnuii and I Wfimlerrd bnw on rarlh 
I vat to tti him into the raf. 

"A man came nlonn on a blcyeU* 
and helped mn. ar»d T drovn tlu: 
vnurMlhd man to tlie hospital. 1 

"Wlirm i returned! to the harbor 
there w»li no sign of our flylng- 
boat — or Oapt- Huasey. 

' Everyone: knows now the »U>ry 
of how he took the plane to A<\fety 
and bmught It back It was one 
of the mam lierulr actlnm in heroic 
tatUa I-" ;i that day. 

"Ihr fiiuif al Ukg bi^pltal w*rr 
masninrrtiL V.ln :i Him *tlUur- 
Knnhird' day w*t . r thry had to 
set to lu evaluate all Ihrir pollrnt^ 
ii-. wr rtperted more rald« ibr ur\t 
day. The* worked all nliht In »rr 
ibetr rliantei ulriy on to tbr train M 
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lta<«alio.r» folk become one family 



PXEPAHIHG DINN£R far the 200 tvaeuea is fl tnv job. 
bnf Vr*. J Knittlc urn..-- it with a tmitn Cooking in 
done on fuel sterna in (hi? ttteJujtu at the (uo hotel* 
fAoy taffi. foAi* 1 " MNtr ft* Harden, 

They packed A.I.F. spirit in 
their country-bound luggage 

By JEAS StcNWOLL 

TTit. Atatrallui W»mon\ Weekly SUIT Reporter who went to 
llar ilf n la Wf the tmtt&liiiti 




KEROSENE TINS art needed to hold the fiufle anumnts of vcgatables far each 
meal. Freparin$ ttiett vegetables are < from left). Mrxdamait fif. Manejlefd, R Jordan, 
S. BrrtJirtt, r. Dodd. and V. BtUy. 



Thot" same spirit of camaraderie which exists in the 
A.I.F. has sprung up among the 200 wives and children 
of men oF the 2/lst Pioneer Battalion who evacuated 
en masse to Harden last week. 

This vast "family" ho$ token over two hotels for the duration 
of the wor Everyone from 70-year-old grandmothers to babies in 
arms is filled with enthusiasm for the new war of life. 

THE A-LF. spirit is a very 
real farce in litis "family " 
They're proud or their men 
overseas and their pride is 
being given full expression In 
making this voluntary. Aftll- 
inippnrttnjj scheme go with a 
swing. 

Soon after I arrived in Har- 
den I flaw that the Pioneers 
were gofAf to have ruason to 
be proud of their home folk. 

Mothers and children have 
formed a working community 
that Is lit by real comrade- 
ahlp- 

J loimtl everybody working 
and everybody making light of 
their dhare of the Job, 

Mrs. O'Mniley Woods presi- 
dent of the battalion's com- 
forts fund) is the originator 
of the evaluation Idea. 



Great welcome 

"J7JVERYONE m Harden has 
been marvellous to us," she 
said. "From the moment of 
our arrival— when the town 
band, the Boy Scouts, and 
what looked like the entire 
population greeted us at the 
railway station— everyone has 
been kind and helpful," 

There are 26 "motherless* 
children among the evacuees 

Their r*tiirn mrr qitrnni witj 
lh« battalion »«d Ihrlr irinthrr* jiit 



Ml working in muni lion fiitloriea 
other «ur lata. 

Tun cova, 3U flheep, anri l.tarne 
torn, o! ludder for Lbn cows nre 
una] Ctlfl gifts 
made tn KM 
vnaxatn 

Thrw were 
tfwn ta? tdi Sam 
Cfctaorntf Jrmn hie 
nuarby property, 
iledbnnk. 

Liter the older 
boy* will Icam tn 
mljk tho coytv 

Trie jtmitter 
rMidron have the 
Job of - rfTei inin 
essa from chr 
jxiuitiy run. 

II ■> u *e h ulti 
duties hav* been 
i : > > rf • I into tcr- 

tlun by ih" 
motfwirp, who Art 
a? milk*, fnit- 
rrwn, mil Jimue- 
maiili. 

Matron Wortd- 
row La m charge 
Of Uie •children 
:i : *■■••?_<■ ■ 

out a properly - 
baianrni diet Im 
their insula. 

"Thr iihUdren 
luok brtalthlcr 
uttr r jast ulnae 
■■ v, >i.r, . nt :■ air ami ■■•■>-■: 
lo-si." said M»Lran. 

•'We have a little girl, Iwo 
years old. who had never tasted 
milk until shf came herr. The 
ftrat morning she wanted 
sausages for breakfast. Now 
she*s eating cereals, eggs, and 
milk, and loving U," 



llaufielcvepinjr in dnnn on a bug* 
rale, DOiiy ratiaiiB incluilt 20 kM- 
Inm. of milk. 13 doss ens. 24 buives 
nf brpod, aori nbout 2altw oi ml 

Vrs«talile« are rooked Id big dixitu 
ana kirratenr tlm In iinnniHfUS quan- 
t.iticfl. AL liaut half a nack. of pou- 
in needed far each men I. 

Sewn loawa of breuo ^nd lour 
;rauiidn of bwlter ar*-" used every 
jntjriilnif for Lb* "(nit lunche*" thr 
KQ T)chcal-H4{< chiklrpn nrrd rvery 
day. 

Far tbc little ones a special hin- 
dervarieti .«,... 
hern arran^vd In 
onr ui ilu hnteta 
ajid it rati era U>R 
umc Line- . l> the 

lew In ei>dnry. 

Bo thai uifHTifn 
oftn havr a rc><l 
tbn children «rp 
fllvon thKLr mpkJfl 

/V 

raster. cyr;trm oi 
"suprrvlsurj, 1 gh ei 
eacli inothrir a 
turn at Iwfeinc 
alter irie ehil- 
drcn at meal- 

•Thin La Iho 
flnt iinjr I've »t 
duWh lu IL I IV 1 1 

for n year*,™ 
said Mr* M. 
MiMlftuelil. tinr .-if 

I b e e r a n d- 

miLberm. 

J "Th«(* trnv-p 
al«>va been » 
many eiiilrtrpij 
and grand tnil- 
drrn lo leak »IUt 
i' homr I've been, 
too bur? lu nil 
down nno lead rajwdf." 

Mr* Manj'fLPld'a tiro »na were 
in a Pumjw ballahoii in tl»? Grt-nt 
War, and her fcOd-in-Uw Ui wlLh 
the PWneera In UiIm war. Bhe la 
aroiid to taka hrr ahiur bi loak- 
iag alter the yotin^trTn of this 
(aikuiL bond nf l.-;' ic:: 

»t4)[ipliiH tvr a mnmnn: from 
polishing LDr sULlrwaj. \\: : j ■ Jai- 




WtttTirtG HOME. -This lt a b«m- 
' ;••■■'<■■ Utile Jun* 
/£wflT-j <o Jter matHrr. u>ho f«u a 
tt.-.- irar fob in -if n-- ■.■ 



rlin«- wbu wlkb her :\x nhlirlrcn 
p.vac uated from tiinr rvnme at 
Tennywra PotnU raid: "Ttd* It a 
Lwjiitiay 

"1 don't lukw to vrarrj - about the 
cblldren. T dont hare in cook anil. 
besL of all, I dnn't have la trunk 
of whin I'u give the family for 
dlriwr " 

Molher of four, Mrs. R. Jardnn 
liai tits dairy sorobbuag of the tiled 
entrance J-lt*11 h$ pn.r*. cd rwr duties. 

•Tbls Wl wnrii." -.fir uld. ' 1 
enjny it iHYansc I fe*l I can fthnW 
in* apUxrcLitinn .-if ln'inj; hrrr by 
nw O rtn g H tna& job of IL" 

O^neral verdict of tbp children is: 
"lt*a extra good him." 

"Vud can ratch rabblLt." tmc 
small boy. 

And tou pet your dmiwr gUtui to 
you and don'l Imvtj tu p:t up to |Qt 
(xnyf.hinp. 1 * gald another. 

Boys' Club 

• 'pHEHE'S the Police Bays' 
Club, too," chipped In a 
third. 

Local policemen are already 
la-vorltes with the children. 
Bach night eight of the older 
boyn go to the Boys' Club, 
where the "gym." is the big 
attraction. 

Second-class Sergeant II. T. 
Jaggers Is hoping he can en- 
large the club's rooms soon so 
ull the boys can be fitted In 
each night, 

ad impromptu, cciricxrrt given t>y 
ti» ban Lite nl||tit I . .1 Ihem 
VMM II gmL fiuccr«, ami ll:ilil;r<] 
'.ip cummunlly Aliiyluc 

HlBhlSnritfi oi tiie ctinrcu wnrfc 
s^iiur and mcuth organ aulas and 

rvvat% writLfli or hl» falhrr anil 
■rf-nl tsom i,i.t-...i . w,m , r , Ur«l 

liy Kritli KcUy. 

Youngrst tmcurr In iturte- 
munttu^jld Paul Johiujon. He lion 
ttUeiuly Hain«l jiflTtral atmccn artel 
a courtUy mmoii. 



MOt'J.VO BOOKS, fonr-ycur-iW* 
Christina lielpi her nujthcr. Mrs. 
J. H. Sptncrr. carry Iter imnnt 
/roui one twlel to onoirier Rcxjm.% 
art bet*.o rearTanped at the 
evacuee* settle tn. 




UNCLS AMD NEPHEW Jackie 
Dntki, 14 montht .^n, htM 
vryhev.; tl-wmths-ald Hilly 

CocFiroiie, vtt known ai "tnt 
nrJiu." 



Tie rhlldnm alici Uir iinri rev 
nays' homeslckrawi huve reveled Iti 
tiie cnuiiirj' nlrnnsulicre. 

Tlley ha-vf be-nn fldriprctl en rnaeae 
by Uv towiutjieoplt al Hnrtjcn and 
Mumimburraii, a nnniby Vami. 

A dunni'tl '.!«:• at onp of the 
tviiab, vui taitthh! into trie boys' 
club by Oonntable Bpluer. ol Mur- 
nimburTali, who Is al«o a l»m^u5 
atiatti, 

PicrOCA have lira . ra »:-;;. .. frar 
ttbe fflrlft anil LhL'ir parrnij and tlitl 
uutb'ttiK tunrciunlty are dulng trwrr 
beat to tee. thai the visJtora we* %i 
mirh of tho QauntryMiric an po»- 
alble. 
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AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S ARMY IN UNIFORM 




PRIVATE WYNNE ROBERTS, stenographer, at the salute. The uniform of A HARD-WORKING »nrt i heerful quartet In the tailoring hut. Privates 
the A.W A.S. Is pin-neat and tailored to perfeaUOO The simple khaki drill frock Joyce Rogers, Qwnn Still. Csabel Walker, anil Nell MeDonuugh are kept busy 
ll copped with an Impeccable Jacket to match, and contrasting fell hut. altering, pressing, and chirking uniforms for fellow members of the service. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4722050 



10 



The Australian WpmftiA Weekly 



Morcli 7. 1942 



MAKC'li 7, l!HZ 



We Will Fight 
-And Win! 

JAPANESE bombs on 
** Darwin blasted tiwuy 
any lingcriny hopes that 
Australia mi^hl yrl lit- so 
fortunate as to escape tin- 
physical blows of w:ir. 

We must face il ns 
Australians, we must 
fight it as Australians. 

Our country nccils 
mure than passive 
courage and endurance 
now; il needs Hit active 
ssjgbtfcig spirit thai makes 
a people lilincl to any 
destiny other than vic- 
tory'- 

There must be mill/ onr 
thing we are unwilling tu 
face — defeat. 

This is a GrIiI for vic- 
tory or extinction. A 
compromise can bring \is 
only slavery and star- 
vation, villi Japanese 
overlords in contempt li- 
ons domination over the 
once proud race of white 
Australians. 

Never before have we 
known an invader in our 
land, hut we have a mag- 
nificent <if?htin» tradition 
which must be upheld. 

We must fight in Ota 
Anzac manner. We must 
entry that spirit in the 
hard days that are ahead 
of us. 

We have watched with 
sore hearts the lido of 
battle w> against us tem- 
porarily. But let us have 
no fear for the future, 
nor lose coirrafie for I he 
RgbL 

// there are n faint - 
hrarlrd trw nmnnif us thru 
mil ft be sarrd from thrni- 
ntlres. Thru muitt be 
atreiif/thrned bu the xlmineh- 
nerss of tftOHe about (hem 
till they di«rover in their 
oirn heart* the murna? that 
London and Muhciiic 

It is there. Il is iu all 
of us — the lighting spirit 
of Australia, the spirit of 
our pioneer ancestors, 
the spirit of Anzac. 

— THE EDITOR. 



I've been reading what 
Australia is writing 

War and humor most popular sections in 
our £2000 fiction contest 

Bp LESLIE BAVLEN 

A veliemenf old gentleman with a very decided manner draped 
himself oyer the corner of my desk the other day. 'This fiction contest 
you're running," he said. "Where is it going to get you?" 

Waving a copy of a famous overseas magazine, he. said: 
"When vou get Australian? to write like this, then I'll 
read their stories." 

THE story tie wus extolling was by Dale 
Collins, brother of Captain Collins, 
formerly of the Sydney, and a pretty 
good Australian hinirseli Wax), brings 
me to the point I am 
ranking. 

Australians can write good 
aujcrl stories. There afo hun- 
dreds or MB8 111 Uu> riFflce nt 
the mr>mr-nt to prove that. 

Nrum nf Umm carries the dust 
of ages or the narrow!" ul dog-rared 
look of much-travelled. MRS 
Ttiej" have been specially written 
for The Aui'.mlirin Wamcn'i 
Wer-ld.v. 

Tliry arc bright ami nriv slid 
■ [. .jiii! . 'i:inr. all entries In ihp 
i hurt iUjtt section nf The An .- 
trsliun Women's Wceslf fiction 
contest which doses on March IU 
Thr vcrial contest roes on till ttep- 
Irmijcr 3*1. 

Thry tiittn"t set to ns by ncridrtit 
Wo wait out after tliera. nflcrrd 
C20OO In prize* to make Uie Job 
of writing tbeni worth while, and 
we bar* been delighted with the 
result. 

We UiirJr our readers will bite 
try- stories, too. ant] In tbn process 
til eel ting these yams fur you we 
have run np ssainsl wrap first-rnte 
Ausirnltnitri with an tmre to write 
of Australia and AtrstrniisriJi. 




From Tobruk 

\ SOLDIER wratt? txi us from 
Tobruk. 

He thought ttic contest a 
great Idea, and lie was sub- 
mitting a story. It was a long 
time comintr, but eventually 
It earn* to roy desk. With It 
came a letter which didn't 
mention battle. It told of the 
Digger and his mates reviv- 
ing some glim leaves in a letter 
train home. 

They gathered round .mil burnt 
them, "fire! the smell at thane 
iTatklnir suiu learcs la the Libyan 
desert made ns homesick," said the 
nigger. 

There's a nostalgic beauty about 
those low Ihir* wukli cjvrrtRs Uir 
taiuj of liters lure. 

There's s lore of kith and kin 
rsyressed in that simple act la 
rnjilce stinting itnas in same ureal 
Australian nusrl of the future. 

rierr i a great Wet. loo, /or uj 
m difjuinif bp things lifer that, 

I can tell you tight now, be- 
fore the stories are Judged, 
that the No. 1 heroine In the 
stories Is Australia herself. 
She Is the great lover of OUT 
fiction to-day. 

There 1& burner as well as drama 
■n the handling of this contest. In 
Use atallb*j mtmUy was s Irtter 
trom s man, who tnul "tntltsed 



Matilda" throu 
Stales of the 

wealth. 

He *enl olon^ his story. It 
went thruutrh ft fimt reodbUi 
raerrtly— » simple Btory of the 
buLh with a certain quality af 
crntrm to It "Only a bushmnn could 
haur written Uust." said a «llcju.;ue. 
"Barn nnd bred to it— Ut«<1 every 
line at 11." I sun-nJ 

A few days later the nwaRftie 
wrote fl£oln_ 

ttt wo9 an M.A., nt a famous 
I'nu-ei-tFTr. bat Ibiad to knock 
amund the liush and write ahull! It 
whrn the fancy took him. 

A contributor writing under a 
nam i]p iilumr- nnd on bouh sides of 
the naner submitted a romance mat 
Blbel M. Dell would not deny ss her 
own brtiln-cliltd. 

II WAS her own brwln-cbllil. 

A nDwl with eiraugtl stsrnrts on 
It to pay next weelc'e woge-tai: 
reached us recently. The nuthttr 
said she wns ^rre it wasn't quite as 
long as "Gone With the Wind " Tt 
wajni't. H was alxty-tbt wordf 
or K shorl of the epic of the deup 
■ I. Jast to !.»'■' there are two 



Kit LESLIE I1A.YLEN amt some 
"l tin- sins .awnftni thij wee* 
in our C3«W yScfloti eontest. Hr. 
ifntitea. JVeuu fdllur of The Jus- 
fraftan U" -r.ru ■ Weeitro, and ottf 
Ihe jmfffej o/ (out conceit, ts 
oiin a inelJ-fcmncn nimtraiLort 
author. Hit latent book, "tirotms 
tint/ Stnf/mtr." rros nuhfljfipd lewt 
IttHr. 

Bides to everyone's story, s ymllus- 
twr from Msitland said the wanted 
10 enter trie oontent, but couldn't 
think or a tiill-Jenirl.h story, so was 
eflriordnu s ""Brainwave," 

But mostly wltn our wrlterg it'a 
a very serious business, and Uir: 
whole continent Is helplns: us make 



TIIEIfirK STIIX TIMK TO 

WRITE TIIAT SnORT STORY 

fjPH/i nhort utarp ttctiatt ut Thr XuxiruUnn tt'omen'a Wteklf 
I ftrlinn route-it tlntr* on Marfh 31, but thtt* im at ill (rnir fur 

fftmr effort io ntaeh tin il ymi art klmy nun: 

Th±rr i» a tSt>0 rn»ft priir la b* 1 una in rneh t>f thr ftur 

Jtrrtivn* — EOMASTK, AtHEWTr/tH, WAS. STOttlEU, 

TfiKlt.l.RR, m «/'■;: 

Stories mUfttld ttr brtirvrn Stittft qnd StWfl ircrrf* in length. 
Thry muff fcr typewritten or itt tcyihtc iittndiriitintf. flutter trrtte 
an trnr tittt vt the tmpvr, and mark f/aur entry trith thr mrdinn 
in whirh yuu arc competing. 

Kntrir* thuulA br addrexned to Fiction Cvntrmt, Thr Avutru- 
turn WitiHFJiV U't'r-ktg, CatttlcTvatfk Street, Sfdnrs, «r Bn% 
/flOHH'H , fVJ-.O.. Sydney. 

Reinrmhrr, (VflrcA 31 U the rhwinn rftrfr for thori ifnrir*, 
hut thr £1000 Ki rint eontnt teiti not efotr until Strptfmbcr 10. 

Umirn-in to SUB at 4Ji on /'hurAttai/ next, trhrn Mr. Ltvtit 
ilnoten tritt y/i*r n talk an The Australian » umen'w Werkig Oftiun 
enntrnt. 



Lilt* Action con- 
test a rtsourtdmij 

'Can you ,\r Aub- 
LrvlsAn dUary with a a now *n4 
iltiffli bcllK setting at Ciiriiitnitt'. 
tlrui? Tctft-iifhl >'ou can.' - «rrote a 
Sroldlcr from Syria, 

'I'm kobcUns It off now. nnd It's 
EKitrembrr a\,*-idi the lix-av.ei1 fall 
of Hiwnc in 25 yeara In thin part of 
ihe worht. Eom< thou£snd» nf DIk- 
et<rs moJce live Itirain dinkum Aiisaia?. 1 ' 
With a mnnth to ro war AtorLu 
onri humor are mn&lBji .-„,: nnd 
hmd mr, the maat po]iiiUf Uutnlpf 
Uiiiitsi the Firlji are jjulling our 
and wnTiinj: under male rjnm* 
dp plump, morr mea Uian women 
■re ■wrtilni; nrmunc*. 

Tin? worn iii writers plump hoJWly 
fur ii [*ood spine -tfhUiln? i.iir J,i-r and 
on a ens mil eount Uiere are mnrc 
women imirdcrvil Uian mtm in Uirab 
"wht>dLinlteL'- 

rWx^ thai prOT< ajiffhlng? 

Pioneer note 

J^ISTOBICAL Lhenies -n i. ', 
wmnrn wiir^rs. a4Ul meet of thr- 
■ctloti ta net when plotwr great- 
praadiriiiLlier wns .vtmns mid, prcUj 
TIwtc is a i^iulfriii, too. for old 
aolaiilrU hnmez ami furniture— niany 
wntei-., layinf yreai MnpHoaifi an 
thefce i hlngt us the hurkfrrTtuud uf 
ttirir rtriTlt'-.-i 

Iln\liirirniiic *toriei hare (Oar out 
of rastsittn, bul city ntoNr» ami tain 
with Uir heath*!* h* barkcroandi arc 

iiitnn roi|> 

Tttv. Irrah rote in tbesi* Auitralinn 
Btoriiiii la tJw mitnitiijiir - war 
wort Lh«m\ umatly lued a* H batk- 
Brfnjnd lor rumanrc. 

Wardeiu! and Wanafa asem. on the 
e-idejiee of hait wrUem. tn haTt the 
m£mt rex iippee,!, hut thp hero tit 
one it-ary Is h mUlliiry j» Herman. 

RcBdhie l.nrouen io many jtorlnH 
I have not ouue ^txudt a tniter 
mint Uw grtiit Australian 'adjective 
Ii II Just Kond enift'nu.AntjMp m 
do ChtQf Uijnh a wuoien'i paper 
cu'I lake It? 




JN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WEP 
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mm 

"Hut you guaranteed this watch would last me a 
lUciime." 

"Certainty! But you looked pretty nick the day 
you bought it." 



WHRT'S it* Hnsuier 



TEST YTJUR KNOWLEDGE 

I— A* ■ atari, ptek ant the ItiMffBrf 
t*i these. thrr r men tif own, 
LscUan — Jtftimim^ifcfso*!— Par- 
Irflfl. 

I— You know Uuiw letLern. 
-UJLH.hV by which we denote 
■UwjtfcVl -Soviet I rit.ii. TJiry 
Rt»nd lor 

ITnixifTinal Society tor- Soctnliwt 
Reform — Rita jinn trurtLi MMnhro 
"CfrraradejMp anrf r>t/tffliifv for 
nJV — Union of Socialifit Sortrt 
HrpubUe*— Russian worit mean- 
ing "Untctn-Kl oiCTwraftfj)." 

3 — Bt knitting every row plain 70a 
produce 

Uos-astUch — flocking- jtirch — 
enrfer-irficn. 

4 — tt'lut exsrtljr hi 1 barnacle? 
A fyue 0/ »lug—o marine 

fungus 

J-Bwm nrwm l]«c'i"cht— <hr pen ■ 
national lire aboard the. fumi^r 
l~r nirti luiurx linrr. Ntprninnd/r. 
A mrrira. after ^citing her. Te- 
nanted her 

CdtHtabm — Lincoln — La/aye if * — 
VFtuhtnfton^-Sew York CHy. 

<>— \nd tit-re'-, a erf t — fnr ymi've only 
U Identify Use RrfoteJ Beaufort 

Fiphtrr plane — bomber. 

1— rVcwthpa there the man wfth 
i4iul -* dmrt 



Oht these questions; 

Whn i.i'vrr tn htmMlf hath j rl. 
Thfe h div ruin, my rjaiive l:nnl!' 

ThMt? Well -knutrn Bnnt wcte 
written by 

fltfrow — Scott — ShorVfspenre 
— Shelley — CampbeU 

S— RTfiw'e ynor card>n Ihes* riaffi? 
And Lalkltir of tutlrnn, riu vau 
know wlilch nf thr*e flowers wan 
called after 9 Swedish bo-lailM? 

Dafilta — irrtnra — arfcr — tubs 
— tuvtst wllliam. 

9 — Now flaaJi h,ir« In crhiinTilayv anil 
recall that the King; of England 
when J«an nf Are led France to 

rlrtorr «raf 

HfUHKlf /// — J/enrp JV — 
RrWrnnf Jf — ffrfiiwrrf, it — 
ffcnrp Vf. 

I* — Ai ynu know, nnr ut our ihil- 
linip; brnra a rom'x Vnd. Tlir 
value ot the rtfln li ImTiralrd In 
the form 

XMltmg — one xMitmg. 

U — ncjwity ot waler is nn-.i- ur< if 
with a 

JflcromeYer — ■ k p 7 r ometer 
hySromrtcT — odornefer. 

12 — Finally, hide tout dlmlnlbhrd 
hfad if jnn dan't know utralfthl nff 
(hnl P«IrmhatlC, <«n vividly In \\v 

ntwu recently, (■ In 

New Guinea — Borneo — Java 
— Sumatra — » CeJeber. 

AnirwrrR ar\ pnxr 2« 



/ lion'/ 6ooA' f/ou this lime, but ict this be a lesson to you" 



BRAINWAVES 

— 

A prize of 2/6 a paid (or 
each joke used. 



'"T'O bo quite cund[<i." mid the 
mrdic&l practitioner. "ynur 

"1 kuow, dQi!.tur." B&id ths pntlfiEt 

"but couia you R'.-.t lji . - n : jLi itiL- 

tunic for 11 to UJ1 Ihi «Uc°" 



Y'KS, s;r, l'v# b*''n triTflling on 

IlilA truLLk uo-n for 30 yearn" 
"Ooflh! Wbjii jtALlau did you get 



\\'T, mm c." A nil- I'- !('.- Uir 

" bAbyl" 

"NilTEfl be hnnued' WllM he 
Ti.-nrJ. , L:. ii liiL-hLU'atPhTnan." 




Absorbing . 
Entertaining 

- . ■-■ I'M - .iiijui:-* m!f 'J) 

hi mm u tn tnnii . . . miner 

lh«tr ltr« Ho* H 
natrrri'-Ktt mill Mr* 
kUtf pcnple nliuri 

• »nT-kpr| Riililirrn 
in on Ml*'. itiPQ m tixp 0m»h 

I ! "i r Ji-W t4fl lf,|;e 'f*" 1 * 6 ' ;ij, i r 
Every Friday Nighf at 7.45 



"TJUT how dW jtoti seL iU Lhtvt 
i-".' I Tommy I Hoytc you dldn'L 
iteai iL" I 
"No, Mum. I Jtwl. JUL on the rail- 
veiv crosjEluK and made raw* at the 
tIll^iJ^e'-drlver»,•■ 



upenjcer. ■"therv are no many 
liiK'rmptlnru I cna warucly bear 

A Voice: "Ne*e,r mli^d. old man, 
you're not ru kss in« imich-** 



"VVHATB illnlnniar^yl" 
" "Well, If yon tPll ■ "Jrl Hut 

hor face would H top & ftlor*. yoafe 
In troiUiJe But teJI hrr lliat lime 
ntnntU Htill while you Bare IiiI-d ba 
ey«. Tfiat'i ilttttotiiflOY." 



Scaup! 




\ "GUS gray- 


special CORRESPONDENT" 




nn l),r Jul* In 


" Tlie Mystery of Ihe Nine 


Ivory 


Buddhas" 




Man. to Fri. • 6.43 p.m. 


\2GE 


trim. w\i:i ii <n 
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jfratt 



•fr-fr CONFIRM OR DENY 



(Weef! Beit f - M. .■ 
l»»n Ameche, loan Bennett. 
(Twentieth t>nliirjr-Fe«.) 
1>acv toatcaj melodrama. "Con- 
Brm or Deny" tells or the ad- 
ventures or the head of in 
American news sei-rice In London 
durum Uie blta. 

The attr.nirjtr, or thin American 
rnun Aiueciiei to krrp Die amice 
open, tn aplto tit bomfjiruLJi. make, 
tor omulannl excitement. Drawn 
Into tun cchnmre are Kngliih John 
Lodrr, Raymond Waluum. and 

!v : I - Hi ■ 

Amcclm (Ivm . lively portrayal. 
Joan Bennett us the BCKuXh girl 
who I* employed by lbs service is 
unexpectedly good. Roiltly Mc- 
Do»ill, playing the little Cockney 
•0M boy Mm sticks to td\ Jnb to 
DM Just, and Arthur Ehldda, as a 
blind newapuiKiriiuui, are both flnw 
^Mnyralr; etiirwlrar. 

-^■■fr SWAMP WATER 

Walter Rrrnfiun. Walter Hu.ton. 

fTwesrU rtk tedtiu-r-Faot.) 
rpiila Dim draw)? a vivid picture of 
the prlnuUre whites living near 
the swamp* or Grortda. hut It ill 
certainly no tale for the nervous. 

The hrro at tin uarthy, slowly- 
paced drn.tua is Duiat Andrews. 
Fujhtniir till way irrrouili the «lll- 
S.lor-inlestrt] swamps In search ol 
lUs loot dug. Dona rtnriii Walter 
Brcnrnin. in hiding after escaping 
ruuatfUUY tat murder. Convinced of 
Brrnnon Vi lnnix-ericc. the young man 
timely loses ha slrt. and his Ute, 
beiori' finding the real eulurlt. 

The Him Is eiceiitionally nil 
played by a talented coat, which in- 
clude, Waller Honon. Virginia G:l- 
morc. Anne Bastrr, and John Cnrra- 
dine. — Piaim; showing. 



Our Film 



Excellent 
Above averog* 
if Ave rag* 
Ho iron — betaw oyero^*?. 



* HATS OFF 

John Payne. Mae Ciarfce. (B.E.F.J 
T>iVAiiKV between two noighlwr- 
ing Tcxdu town*, each iryinu to 
out da the other wlLh Its local 
frt-lra. la the basis for u mildly en- 
trrtmninH musical. 

Ttm prew agent for uuc tali, Mne 
Clarice, double -crcmar* the Press 
agent for the other. Jolin Payne, 
thm lailE id love with him. 

Payne rtusfl tunefully, acta com- 
petently, while Mac la n Uracil vo 
enough. Franklin pnu^bcim hi tho 
eOflUenl osnuval hei'li doctor. The 
Two Stooge antl |h« Three Radio 
RayiiAB arc dlvenlDg Ira Bpoclalty 
man tfjcn. — CaiiJ tul ; rjliowliiB. 

^ OBLIGING YOUNG LADY 
Jnun CifjTiiLl, Edmund O'Brien. 
rRKO.) 

\\ Ktri Jcnc C&rrall. n ajiry 
*^ nlitr-ytcir-old mlmr;, ulm attiam 
hflrtdMl far ittjtf |ioptiltirlty. She la 
tLmus'ms without boln- pixi.'ooloui. 

BWk Uw trite ploL Wtten her 
qwuTBUiiBt imrtmtA taecldB to 
-dliwcc Joan 35 tak€n by a lft.mil>- 
friund to n aeflntlctj n»nort. There 
3iie iLiat+i* trouble lor evorytiae^ — 
rfpnrttrH K\-r Ardra anil Kdiriitnd 



Cable iaew« fraiu studio*! 
I 



M Toronto at this moment ore 
Greer Goison, Sir Cedric Hard, 
wicks, Brian Aherrte- and Adolphsj 
ME?n|ou. They ore appearing on 
platforms and stages in aid of 
Canada') second Victory Loan 
drive. 

Next month, Abbott one) Ccs- 
tello wilt begin a tour of th» 
U.S.— thoir objecrive, £117,000— 
to purcfid'.o a bomber. And the 
comedians ore poring their own 
Iravclling expenses. 

* » + 
A NS"t: SiimxiTT and Johii Payne. 

divorced last, week. Imve hetn 
granted Joint custody or their only 
child, nineteen -months-old JuIIk 
Anne. 



Bp flAR/lAUA O'CONNOR in HOLLYWOOD 

To-tfoy the stars are giving up all their spare 
time to help the Allied war effort in every/ way. 



O'Drlim. aft wall an hrr uujirilia.ii, 
Ruth Warrick, with whom OUrlen 
i» In love. 

There bit plimty of IIteIj- 
'.r.T[;h-: inf.- In thlA ftllJL — M.t;-'[;ii: . 

showing. 

Shows Still Running 

* • • BltBnanu id the bust. « r- -\ 

QarAoii In hear L -warm liuj drttn.it,, 
— JUUej^y; 11U, week. 

* * * Lovw on (Jie I>"ar. Deborah 
Kerr, CtilTord itvans In pfjwurtul 
araUini — EiiihiiHy; 1 0th week. 

* * Suspii'jiiu- Joan Puej kiltie. C&ry 
Grant m nusncrsaprul drama. — 
Century; JDth veojt : , 

* Sundown. Oene TliTntty, Brace [ 

'i hi colorful topical 
turtt — ReKKnt; 3rd week. 

* * NnLhinic Bui the Trulb- Boh 
Horx. S'-nil'-'tr nodfJaM in amuu- 
inn fjirt*. — Prince Edward; Sua 

* * Dr. Jebyll anil Mr. Hyde. 

Sppncpr Trucy. InsrEd Bergmm 
tn SteTfJiscn'r. inarcii melodmnu. 
— s: -Tameg, 2nd wi'ek. 

* shr Koew All the \u--.« r 
Joan Bennett. Fnmebat Tone in 
briifilit comedy.— Victory: 2nd 
week. 



r rilt; iwwrji! Hopiiloiu; CoBBldy 
adventure- fjrom paramount U> 
»L In Auitrallit. Its Lhume £i the 
round-up of cat tie- thieves. How do 
| iw JJtL- the idea? 

* * + 

A NOTHEH Aim actress, June 
LmiKi won hrr divorce this week; 
rroin hiutMnd John Eo^eUL She 
told the court ha objected to her 

* * + 
Oil YUOOli ia partkuLtrly 

nlraifd at fhr nrwv Lb n former 
U I m at lor WajrjJi Mi.tr;. now i. 
Navy I-JiFiKn, plans tu tDarry 
Patricia O'lttitirkr, liineloen- year- 
old ftociety girl, mill nicctf cly bapes 
ihuv uiarriaet win luxu out aivrt 
happily ihan Ills first. 

You will rriutiiib^r LLm Wayne 
mu.rr.eii ti&,.i. i o u , it,.. Bnbtrles 
Schinaftj jnart three yean* u-cu. 
Ftthlcd! jnonthti later Bnttbln 
ailvvri'tid him, although TVaynr 
lirsju-i .,<*!v tried to cfTrrt a recon- 
ciliaUon for tbc jbjIlc uf their loJuil 

MID. 

fF * + 

TyjfCKHrV KOONttV'a bride, Atn 
Oarduor, lb mafcrng a graiiid tc- 
ruFRry from ilmt RinaTKeiii'y oppt^n- 
dpctomy. She was out of ho&pjtaj 
cottvalracjar wliiiln a wtek o( the 
QpeodJon, 

* * *- 

•I^HE lhmj rhoJce for the Irmi op- 
poalto Jtm-n Faalaino in Selr- 
:\\c\z "June Evte" 1j Rouiild Col- 
inou. Film will be ijotiuj into pro- 
ducMrm rwon. 

* * ir 

'yati i-nmedy. 'To Br or Nat la 
Be." which Uir late Caralc Lom- 
liarri Itnchril ju-.t b^rore her Lrajjric 
sir. nh has been prFmicrtrd in Ffidly- 
wood. Critic* hail It a* (Jarnle's 
beat 



JEAN MTTTR, who haa tx-cn plij- 
Injf an the atajge for the part 
Jew years, 1$ returning to the weezL 
Ul The OomLanl Nymph." 

* it * 
PJBtite DAVIS will return from 

New Hanjptirure oboat the 
middle of month to star In Ihv 
iUcn ventcn of "Now Voyager." the 
uHfflC-Belliiijj novel by Olive Prouty. 
author ol "Stein* Dnilw." little 
wi-nt down, to her larm In New 
Hamn&hire a lew wn i R0 to w 
Wlih her hUDbnhd. Arthur Furru- 
worth, who ik amvuleiciug trtun a 
vt-:c uneuriLcuiui b**m. 

* * # 

j l\i>\ jukm i I bos been 

ardercd by bcr doctors U> r,i\i 
up her entertiisDiuent tour uf army 
i-. ( ;it;:- Mid gc humr for a resL 

CAROLE LQ^iiiAHD 15 tirathex. 

eiunrt Peter* hu Joined the 
DA Navy. 

* * * 

'J'HE rainuncr between Hedy L»- 
taflrT »nd George Mgnig^mery 
Is iiie ]«teet jnirnrlse In Urwn. 
George callj= Bedy "Prnny," unri 
i^e Is wearing tu- arjprcrfirlute euTt 
— a cosLume clip nnidr ol pennlfis. 

* . * * 

/ lOMliaSLAKB Uurrel and Huxdy 
have lunl :n rnnc-el their leur 
of the Siatrm because ii&rt\y 1* 
fiinTerlin; frurn ii serious Irixml 
mrm. Thi> puir hArJ plaiined a 
tJircfl montlia' lour in aid oj the 
war tOorL 

* * w 
j/N'ifLIBH fifii fUtiibcme. who 

Ma.- i>i":: re-clretrd president 
of IJll- Brktbh War Rrltef Fund, 
has revtrulrr] that n mllllni. doliora 
in anpplha its well :u muney liaa 
been ecnt to England uroBi Cali- 
fornia alone. 



ArTBTY litcd see- 
lng her on duty, cool and efficient, 
and attractive a^Jnut a baek^round 
of street accidents, operaUonn, and 
Luhlcs. 

The day belore Bin left the ht»- 
plUJ he i - Valerie for a drink 
— -*nl>ky, ol eourte- He eKplnlned 
)t wouldn't do him any harm. It 
didn't She e»vr him iht drink. 

"Thii- wiu awfulij nice of yan. M 
he aeinowlpdBcd, H WU1 you eofne 
cm to junoh with me to-niflrniw?'' 

"You mean In broad ttayiiahc.?* 

''To-morrow and ttvery d*jr lor a 
week." went on 3ill. "yon will :unrH 
'+ i:h nil- anrl rhnr will. me. Uuu-.tl., 
plays, ptuiurffH An> ptooe you llkfi, 
Vtjj pick the trpota.** 

Valerie felt herwlj' conseslins 
vith alaofnew Tlmt wiuo the 
T^ouhli: Aji bouu at tou wtre even 
tilvll to tills aorL of person. 

~UKhk," Vnltrk ifild slowly. "I*m 
b nurse and I would do anyUiina for 
you, I hftv« done everfthlns for 
you. l>e mven you luxuries you 
ahouidn't have. 

"I've held your hand and srm that 
you dfank your medicine. I've even 
anui&p'ed you whuky. But I sim pjQt 
BoIdk to be made the laughing* 
•UmJc of thte tKiRplifli by Ruin* out 
bo Irmori witli you." 

BOH neenujd uitetincerned. **A3 
right.** he aaid caMually. "ForRrt It." 

Valerie tooke : at him. and t»r 
hoaji took an unrrhparwd spin. 
She Bald, quickly. "Healden, rui ou 
duly lo-rnwrnw— ■ 

"Tlien diniirir It 1«. H nald BfU con- 
fldAitly. and dosed hit e>*s 

Theu conceited Apoflcu, Valerie 
thoucht. -AH rJjjht." *b*s «nid. ^TJJ 
E<k But." ehe added over her nhoul* 
tier. "I'd riituher *JjiU the zoo!" 

At i - Vi-j j rVlrx'k r.t.;i! n^; even- 

lttf, Valrrlc- waited in her room for 
the honk of Bill's lion steed, and 
wandtrrd if BU| would be an enter- 
laminjj r-wort 

Hbr thoudht inn Hoc lively ot Hoy, 
lie hod prnL-«d her. daiwrud wltii 
her. motcnnd with her, and rcjtn- 
hl : iy ; ,i M Jf f ui. r . i Is it . 1 ti i.\ i: t, 

UoyH nroT43ttiv.!nL'3s hod alwayi 
touched hrr Bill would probably 
be us nentle as the QtTonjt inah at a 
oLmifl- 

Roy. It wa« impotBlble, of sonrfle, 
tcj luve any fun *nh one man wldle 
Jtaf JH=-ari vtai itlli with anorher. 

Somvtlnie, nomewhere ah;? htifht 
meet Roy attain And then? Weil. 

iiilto liun h.M'k '■)>' ■ DtsM »-d 
After all, you couldn't tto on forever 
bt-arinr, a grudge a^uiru-t u person 



Roiuantie I\ T iir«e 



you loved, He'4 left her. Well, 
he'd be sorry nod he'd tipologbie like 
the gentleman he wxv^ He'd oak 
her (o wrrur his ring agttfn. And 
would ihe be hteppy? The stria 
would wvy nhE had nu pride, but T.bat 
wciuld not hurt 11 Roy were bejldc 
bar, 

She heard Bill'ii car outntde and 
went out Lo the ntreet.They hummed 
amnt'Uthr Hlong to h nigtit stKit enhed 
■-in- PrJican. wurro other dh.Ern 
look**) a[ Vnlerig, not bucauae ehe 
won prcLt.y. brcuiue she was the 
Ctrl wlt-li Lhe hjUJoaoinrj Air Forra 
oSioer. 

Valerie wjw relieved to set e romer 
tabln and a menu to oanenntrale on, 
Eilit had biwin hurRing for three years, 
aiLf.l fkicea, usually, never boLhercd 
her. But lo-night, here with Bill, 
she JrlL like the well-known roW- 
fi£h. Bill was obvlouily having a 
Ibne time, 

Realifilny that he won sttll nlmast 
n perfect ^tranniT to litr, VaJt'iic 
naked BUI dodultory questions. 

"Would you like to hewx tlw story 
of my Mr?" he unkrd, and without 
walciug for her reply told her. among 
other thlnea, liiAt he woa crooy 
alnut itytut'. l^uc as a Email hay he 
hud wanted to bo an enalne-idver. 

"And William is not toy only antt 
name." lie assured her. "There are 
ul4Q Biinlamiu and WehlrLgton." 

"If","* uUd Valerie, over the top 
of her ehamnHfirrre xlasu. "yOO don't 
mind, ill caa you Bill.*' 

And that wan Just the beginnlnff. 
They wen; on. next, to a theatre and 
then lo u supper ohlb, wIv.tp Bill 
patted her jhoiildcr and grinned, 
"Han? onto that laie pws of yours, 
nuroi*," 

It waa ovrr at inflt and BUI'* oar 
crawled back to Lhe ...>: i..:.i: They 
a-erp pfuked outride, and aien— tt all 
najipcncd like li^hirilnJi-BI'j put 
tus armi round her and raid thai 
of four ac she knew—eho must know 
— that he laved her. 

Did ilio? Vaieiifl'i mind felt a 
littt« mixed up U.cn. Itistlnc lively 
ihe had pulled away from him. and 
he hud let her jfO, watehlnjj her In 
lhe halt-light with all the btairty and 
boyUtlinesii ntr.pprd frurn hia face. 

"Is tlmt the best you cam do for 
met" he aakod". 

"Dnder the cirrmnflTJineos.'* 

"Said cJrcurnntanr.Ki being aamo- 
tn3d> 4'li.t' 1 " iLr venLured. 

And then tie found herarlf tell- 
ing him aJJ about AOy. Blow the 



ii" T loved him and hoped he would 
wiuiL licr b<ii:k. 

"Old you ever build up a rojiy 
future for yourself and thrni iuvve 
rAiWitiLitLi imMii It Lo blUJ at one 
blow?" &he OAked BiTL 

"No." he jialiX 

"TOd you ever lor* »omri.hlnjt you 
valued mure than anything enva 
witluiut wlmlnn you had it biUJk?** 

"Wo," ho said. "huf. I know how 
yt/U le.fl' 1 

"No, you rifmL." ahc imapped. 
"Vou're nayer had the la^t prop 
knocked right from under your feet!'' 
And Vaterie tied up the utepa at tho 
bovpllAt 



Tar ths next two morninut.. ot 
rrgular tntervals from nirip UU lloou 
Blh tetephoned Valerie; and every 
time ihe heard hia voice ahe tumic 
i j I j . Oil the Lhird mornlne she did 
listen to him 'because you couldn't 
let a man spend l-ila Ee^ve flngtng 
you up!), and oven accepted on in- 
vllulioti to luncli, It happened to 
be her half -day off. 

The? drove after lunch Inro I.hu 
cnimlJ-y- It wan very hot. and 11 
w.ia marvellous Just to lie on the 
gnon and bake. 

"Liook at thoa** treeat" Bil! made a 
jrwcnplriB ETOturc [owtirdj the forntt 
on either rilde. White, nag leal n- 
blrchesl "Oosh, I feel primitive 
nnd cnntentetL" 

He udght air,o Imve been a youn* 
MtML *hr JJ'iought. Every now 
and Uicn he lilted lila face to thu 
wind like a puppy, l^reamily. hla 
voice drlFtcd over to her. 

"Valrrk. l\e flown inrough rosy 
diiwii,- thrilled me nnd nomhuj 

punAeti. tlm t excited mt. but you are 
the loveliest (liinif. IVe cevr Men. I 
love yoti, Valerie. I wunt you tu 
marry m*.** 

"I rut. nor. M ahe rripllcd dramatlr- 
«U>\ "Interested in marriage at Lhe 
mo rami I, " 

BiH'a face was iwddeiijy alert.. Hp 
turned over nu one elbow and 
Inolced down At hnr. ''I fiunk," be 
.iiij. Mliai it'ti aljout time you for* 
got that stupid pride of yoimi. I've 
tlohr evcrytliing but fail ut yiv.i; 
and these laat few daya have been 
some thln»f You pel mad boeuitAc 
Roy isn't holding your hand imicud 
of me. For mantJu yuu vc occr, 
carryinR n torch far a mar* who 
drnpptd you, I uipnosc yuull be 
dome that for the rent of your 
Jtlc!" 



Confinu^J From pgrje 3 

"I don't know," murmurefl 
Vcierle. 

'"Anyway, io-morrDW la my Inst 
evmliuf,'* taid 13111. Tve cut mv 
papers to go back 'over chere.' Ia 
thert' any reason why you ahouidn't 
go i.o the Red Cross Ball with old'/" 
Valerie said nhe didn't see why 
they ahouidn't po. Strangely, lhe 
mere though* of hhn Kohnr without 
hrr BHimcd a very empty otto. He 
hud tlefinjlely become important tn 
rmr life. 

.'^^ >^ it: 

VuiFTle was aware of enviously 
turned heads an ahe danced ' with 
DUL Tljjj party was a very aneetiu 
occasion,' in fact, she hnd dressed 
for Jt more elnbarntaly than miuaj. 
tft a beautifully cut and trained 
moire guwa. 

Bill's eyes caressed her and hor 
Apirita roae. "It inw heeu fan know- 
ing you,"' he «ald grttvelv. "Tour* 
the only gir] r ever met who knew 
how to be natural." 

"It Is fun," ahe said lightly, "hurt 
the miutc good?" 
It happened about liluc-thirty, 
Valerie hadn't seen a ureal deal 
or BIIL He whs mor.t popular. But 
flnally he cut Ul "Ltt ft go om the 
UTrace,'' he tireed. "The niuon ts 

S!.d took liia arm, hut. cuddenlv as 
they iwarcd the edge of the floor W 
AUipped. 

-BUI I aVKifc! It'tr Roy." 
B;l; followed her jjoae and saw a 
very tanned, very broad-thnuldrrcd 
yoUOS imi in Jihaki sloping a drtok 
nL a table In a fim.-d| reccta off the 
ballroom. Bill wok eilrnt a morne&L 
Theii Ijt looted down at Valerie. 
~Mdw\\ your rhanea' 1 
"You mean to get out of here?'* 
" I mean to tsy Roy's phot! once 
*hd for all You've crept Into a 
corner and. stayed there ever since 
a* wi*nt away. Now you're eomUiK 
out." 

"What do you mean?" Valerie) 
ahlverrrd. 

"All you have to do la to go up 
to the niLc bcliUcoiujj. unil aav 
hello." J 

"And then, what?" 
"I don't think you will have to aay 
much more," anid BUI. 

She couldn't do And yet, of 
eoiiree, ft won the ODD thing alio 
muat do. Hadn't ulie lonned all 
these months for just such » chance, 
hoping oeapeTutcly thai this mo- 
ment would put everything: rlltht? 



w 



. /Hi, rTnans It 
mild, But the mere atgut of Roy 
had tnmeri her neari lo water. 

BUI was unullnt! rtnwn at lier. "Ill 
H on thv terrace U ytm ne?d help/' 
"Bull" she cried. But hr had 
gone. 

She frould liave to do II. 
Valerie Uxilt a deep breath and 
went across U> Roy. 
"Hello, Boy." 

LlHUtenanr Ho^ Colhisr started vlo- 
teuOy. toockuij Lis bIs^s over at 
Ute notrml ol her voice 

"Hello, Valerie." And then a fntnt 
but very deBnlte pink fhiih creot 
uiln Rojr-i choflta-ami stayed there. 

He didn't know waat to aay Why 
he'a atntnuraiaed, ihe tbnturbt. a! 
feels guilty. And auddciily' abe 
wanted ta laugh 

Roy apolce Qnltklx. the WD rda a 
tiiirried now asmlritt Uie catch In 
his throat. "Look. Valorte I wa* 
;ust ifolnit, II yoii'H en-use me 
1 M really in an atrtu] hurrj' " 

A mamfnts fiUi'nrjr. r ratistn't 
hate haii. .he ihoB E tit. Whea she 
npoke her voice was iwrteclJv calm. 
-I won't teep you. I only Ihrnnrht 
yoa miRhl Ulte to eonjr.miai, rne- 
"Art you eolrifi to be married?'' 
"Yea." aaid Valerie. "A„d nath- 
ttttt is Eoai£ to atop me- 
lt m n a shot* to Bill when 
Valerie apprared on Ulr i vnn „ M 
rjulukly. SomcthUiB „,„,,. h4ve ; ~ 
pened. Well, hu had known that 
xmie'rung mint. He tald "J tmr 
saw joar cx-Qanct: gotng off like a 
amalJ lomndo. " 

Valeria was laushlng. Sho looked 
harw-^rmchsw much lmp, n „ 
than he had over »en her "1 
tlktnt knor tt would end Ulte 'that'" 
ahe .aid. "Roy actually bliuhed. 
And he was a atraiiuer to me reallv 
an absnlule strangrr. Oh BJU ii 

ii , ^ t „!. I^ " ^, BM ' ^ "» upon 
Id like to take It. And Bill 11 
era- I (o all proud , 1M (^j^ 
again I want you [o beat mt" 

"Willi a whip. But that. bes U . 
mul. I 3 what I like about ™„ 
lour pikfe. your llie. yaur loyalty' 
Dont, ever be a silly mid Ice ItW" 

"Slop," she cried, "Ive tm,- . 
Mnuiiiental utile ninny «nd vol. 
know IL Why. what » re srnl „££ 
ins that match lor. Bill aradli:y!_;- 
Mt. t>ln way your eyw look," 
he explained. 1 atwaj-. want to 
remember them as they »j r io~ 
nlehL" Ami Bill '« voice vnu Krone 
and .urc on the domestic note. 

iCap.richll 
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DANCE DIRECTOR STEPS OUT 




3 HELPFUL Bob pretends to love 
Sheila, but Is annoyed when paper 
suun announces their engagement 



d JOINING ARMY as private, Bob 
meets handsome Tom (John Hub- 
bard), who hopes to marry Sheila. 



1 STAGE PRODUCER Martin 
Cortland iRobt. Bencnley) 
fails to attract chorine Sheila (R. 
Hayworth) with diamond bracelet. 



2 ON WEDDING ANNIVERSARY. Cortland, afraid of 

wife (Frieda Inescort), says dance director Bob | 
Curtis (Fred Astalre) bought bracelet lor Sheila, al- 
thuuijh actually Bob completely ignores girls he directs. 



"NATURALLY EVERY GIRL WANTS 
ROMANCE! WIN IT WITH SOFT 
SMOOTH SKIN says Linda Darnell 




I ALWAYS USE 

LUX TOILET 

SOAP IT MAKES 
A WONDERfUL 

bath soap too. 
you'll love the 
way it leaves 
the skin soft 
and really sweet 
with delicate, 
clinging 
fragrance. 




LUX TOILET SOAP 

is miiMTcreamed— givex <i rich Insurious lather 



A LIVE* fA-IWJi:' 




C AWARE he Is In love, Bob goea A.Wi, in captain's 
uniform to impress Sheila Ahashed. he meets Tom, 
real captain, and Tom's mother (Ann Shoemaker), 




g DIRECTING camp variety show, Bob secretly contrives. 

on stage, real wedding ceremony, which manes him 
Sheila's husband, and enraged Tom orders bis arrest 

MUSICAL LAUGH SHOW 



/1QL.UMBIA-S "You'll Never Oct 
rtscif' is the much -discussed 

film liuroijuclrist Fred Asuilrr and 
i Httyworlli as a new datioo 

team 

PoJr <!.t>ict to£t>Lher to six Colt 
Porter mrlorJifs but ttib Mm la no 
aiutica) HttraragaiiUA 

TUs topical alary Uni as bnck- 
eroimd U.S. iirmy Itle, and centres 



on a top-ranting Broadway dance 
dim;tar <Fred Asuiret who Joins Hi* 
army dji a private 

Olnmuralis. Rica Hayworth in arc 
amhltldun chorus girl 

Droll oomedtau fcaivrt HeruhJey 
pLayx the musical producer who 
turns up bl Pmi'g camp with hij 
Brand way company mid peraiadt: 
Fred K) heJp organiie a camp ohtiw 



Gemo&m 

SlIIV OIN1MEN 

HEALS IT CLEAN ! 




r AT OhVfi inn hi.-* uuKkl v 




ABSCESSES PILES INF LAMM ATI BN 
ULCERS SWELLINGS INSECT BITES 
B»0 LEG OPEN HOUNDS ITCH 



>nd *U kuida 4 -H:. IiimUe 
■Odthnat * UHlCti I'ufih iH-hiTUj'ui 

• 'I. it. i i..t , nra i>m lu utnw Hi 
j vj YOUTI LLn KOW 

Ijtrrts : I. f. RITCHIE fPpfA Lid ■> 



: -tin- Oi'tTUDluLe 
itmiutu;. mlucrn 
» Lujcn piqim On! 




■ £575 — 
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Little boy from London 



She .t liImv. nocii«M . ■ iiit 

pWnoeJ If vou le amoa-'iaiie^ b> 
•ill* aterniiKt-t trior con irr f'om 
time tu irmti Rcmno £oejf w£tti 

' you watt 
Pol <ti ttc*- •na^cntcd Inlhe' flv- 
focfi ihouioaift onri bar* hi msohnej 
fn-rticanvtnV- llaa' tSe mkcvK out & J 

youf Dorti finif) ctoy tmh, 

r<Mi low «ti descale ''gtrnjncT — 
cmtt i-ooula' lot c' ftsicina - le«p 
W*>* cr»m»le«itt* cma' ttrttt edtnxTr»r 



I* addition to Cadyl 
REX ON A SOAP eon+oini 

Oil <»i Conra QH of CVaval. 
Oil al TcbiHt,. fenwl *C*tnt» 

all ncoqinwd i-fllyRjj'.p 



MY SUPERFLUOUS 

WENT LIKE MAGIC / 




" T fi^vnrdanxJ u;rprw 
m Luihing sail a 
evening drm I was • 

fejhnmed of the u^ly hail 
under my arms ud an my 
■unit and Iors. I bad 
evcrytJue^ — electric needle* 
mid nmclly pastes. Shavrnff only m.ulo i 
the tuur (rrow iaatcr. 1 -wo* m duspair 
until a fnrnd feild me about New | 
*VE£T\ This, dainty crruim removed i 
ahcniiiT.rvly otttt tr*r:c of barf ill 3 
tninubot. Left my akin Kit and 
tvJ vnty-smooCh- " 

Just ils Mluivnig turn* a youth'* llawiiy 
grtnrllt mto a atiU, ctune beard, to 
your unwanted tuur gnrwi luurk thicker 
and causer when you use a raror. The 
w jMtb - dtl M Rwl H3cti trio |at*-»t diicOVtirV 



No 
More 
Razors 

Or 
Smelly 
Pastes 



of Klence— New'VEET*. Throdamty. 
fragrant cream gently dissolves away 
the hair down hekiw the surface of thu 
ilrin. JaWMb the altm tatin-Kift, with- 
out it trace of itubblw — not e-vnn a 
Briiukcw- And actually tomtom* growth* 
Y'.n will tie amaxed haw quick, e-Aiy 

And .1 tit R in tn remove /i.m with. 

KWVKKT*. fc*nt never apply it whtirn 
tBrttta 



I RODDY McDOWALL IN 
i LUNCHT1ME INTERVIEW 



By 



BAHOARA O'CONNOR 
in Hollywood 



SINCE the release or Pen's 
"How Green Was My 
Valley." critics are hulling 13- 
year-old "Kn^liiih pvarui 1 '- 
Roddy McDowaU as the 
greatest child star since 
Fredriie Bartholomew So I 
interviewed pink - Cheeked 
brown - eyed Roddy over 
lunch to Fox studio can-, 
where a steady stream ot star,s 
| and directors stopped at our 
i table Lo congratulate Roddy on 
His performance in the fllui 

The yaunBsun- wfw paUie. but uii- 
trriiiniHBPd by Ud» adulation He 
was mure InUn-egted In cihihiimr. 
rus ocwly-capped Iront tootb 'o a 
cboncs tew: and he became polled 
with pride when Trla T.upino pt»- 

■.!->.: |1 H :r'..i^:i.:ii> i-i rtenljil 

job 

noddy. A IriemUy unntferted 
yminpute - , quietly took over our in- 
U?rri^w .-J- ir.ir.-r me a a*riKfc of 
rLdcJtiti; 11T wiurh rib; UvOJrih- lf- 
"Wby duta MuGsaunl want lo buy 
Catalmn Tilnnd's « lass -botto m nd 

neLlrrhtrx] when ] «b£ iiniiLiir to 
aiiawer. Roddy explmlnerJ: "So be 
cun review the TtidULn npct." 

Overjoyed wlUi the succeci; oT this 
jolu> be atLar- his ebocolaLe 
sundae wltb renfrwed vjrot. sayine 
laLbftr toW him Unim rtrtdh' 

Tmrnrruiel^ mm..: of hi". fnMj-r 
who n\ serving in the inerchnnl 
nunne. the boy told me that he Is 
u hjuidwrtmp n.'. Gable and *hoidd 
be art tutor but hatt a more im- 
portant iab — wmiiiDR the war 
Roddy then became as he ei- 
blainnd lip had nat hia laliier 

auuK December, when the latter't 
ship briefly Tisited Lou Arwle*. 
HiH mOUw*r li jum -i: '.In ■ ub Vi' : by 

taJdng two ej 6f sbrapoe, imm 
her handbag .■hthut that thry wtt« 
picked from Lhe eyrtabiB of her 
hmnr m Borland which wai twice 
born ben. 

The McDcwul] family ujnk ahelter 





IffM 
1 h A * 



CaAiH 



bi a cupboard under the utalrs 
during rnids and were imafrnid 
Hu- father ftnath* decided Ui Hind 
them to Amenai 

Tliey croawd In n crtftvoy which 
wa* air-attaeXed five Uma In the 
first two day* odt MfiLtifr a 
typical English woman, plumpub . 
nnd with n perfetl totnplciion de- 
nrrlbed Uielr advfpnturM pifundlv 
She A»id that Abe Ifftpt the shrapnel 
]U#t for lucit 

When Airs.. EAaDnwalL Boddy and 
lite, htiter Vir^ioia nmvert In New 
York. Roddy, who 1* a veteran f>l 
lfl EiiglLnxi rlltYiH. saw fchr- Atuencan 
-.i mi.. rttneeaentaUvex. 

He wtu immediHtcty tmed, and 
rushed by Po« to HnUywond. where 
he in rapidly becomm* |U bUaicNt. 

Vduliii >wUH He f.v»"rii:<. «un- 
nleled thr rOle of TViWi* Ptwer a.". 



• Abort pw #ee 

cm Hutc in "flttir 
tirfftt Was ttiff 
laY/eff." hi* fox 
fair m ft i r h 
broap/if Ami neie 
fame. 



• Krai hlr *tud9 
»( K'hHv. I fit. 
nhoir* mixture ot 
teriimmnrHM and 
impishnevs Bar- 
bar a O'Connor 
dfzmtn>r i ft her 
tirxt - hand »torf. 



a child tn "3on of 
Fury." and b< 
starred In "Sunny- 
aide. 11 the itory of 
an TEntflish evaruee In America He 
H now Un alar bi Tied Piper" and 
"My Friend Flicli* 

Severul D4nlccna niorica are also 
under wnuslderntkm fnr Rnddy. He 
may play li» "Oliver Twiiit" or in 
"Uavid Ckjpnerfleld " the sT-ory whirh 
originally brouahl Freddie Bar- 
tholomew m Hntlywund 201.U Cen- 
tury-FoK ta abto onnurtiplnllns a re- 
make of Robert Loub 8tevena*Jn» 
"Treamre tiiiand Remember 
|Adda Coojict tn ihe early lalkie 
from LhU finum* ndvT«turr c 

In the tiiRAiiUme Mr*. McDowail 
has taken out American clUznu- 
abip paper* for heraeir. Roddy and 
Virginia she sayn 11, l- the lca*i 
abe cad do to repay the oppar- 
umiLirA which Lhl.i country haa given 
her anudl ton. As you kno* how- 
ever. U will mean some lime before 



Rodtry becinreji a full-flethiet: 
American rltiatji 

While Mr;. MirDnwaLl was tflLk - 
tnn »bout hm Dlxnv tn me. Roddy wa* 
applying himself in a cotieenirnter. 
fashlau to hu Lust spoonruLn gl v-e- 
creajn Tbere was tio intezruptinc 
ol conyeramtlnn with demand*, nr 
QUesdona. He toiRh; have been ui 
that moment any suburban yrmiu>- 
ster who regarded grown-up Hit,. 
ciiEioiLs ma faintly borlnc 

Koddy nimaelf in a oompleti'Jy nea 
•ere en type He tipeak* beaulUu'r 
and is n natural nrtnr OfJ-acreei 
the boy f» a Atranm- mbiture or 
aenouuicos nnd bnpbitine&& Hi- 
proved htf poke recently when bt 
addressed birgc cmwdj tn Perahlxu 1 
Square Los Aligelra In aid oi 
rVJpnoe Bond nuiet 

He and his family live in a emal, 
home In Beverly Hills, where Bodd-. 
builds model ship* axid eolleru 
■tamp& He BttendH Fox Btada? 
»:hwl with him slater, but snyK ht^ 
taVDrlle occirpntiaii la wttnesalrLp 
horror films. He rarely mbwes Un- 
Frankenstein mysteries Bis favor, 
ite actors are frroJ Flynn and 
Btsttr Doris- phL* the dnrrtir-mrn 

At die txiitclualuti of wr tntereira 
Roddy begged his iwther: "May J 
show her my horror face Juat <mte r 

HI* mother reluctantly agreed 
whereupon the small ulnr aaaumi'd 
a chiif.tiy (rrimflce mUing bio eyes 
and ni.retchiruj hia mouth Into u 
bldenttf leer 

He noted iny ^.Lairtled reaction widi 
tfvldemt aa-tlsfaj-Uon, and inquired 
cheerfully: ■'lan'i Uiat the wont 
Ixomnr face you ever saw*'' 

r apreed trtm \t certainly waa 

"Some div I'll make t,hr 
ahlverleat horror film you can 
Unmsine." Roddy prormaed me a* w* 
aald pood-trvr 
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J. T*HINK. nhc'N 
tn up doormat by miataka,'" h4i 
ncwrved. -They're noi what they 
were, boyji." 

i :.' ll dUUtppOIIIUllelLL tJVLT th*J 

■m-al vtmi'd lo iiAvr dumped nil 
theft spirit*. They fhitahed ijLjir-kly 
and Oahed out money fur Umtr bill* 

"Com Inn ilcniK to ine White Hun* 
for a Quick one?" invito Fisher 
T need cheertna; up." 

"Not to-nisht." replied Chandler 
'i «Dt one or two Thi ng g to ' \ 
jp helore ibMi-i 1 in the mormnn. 
ind lorn rrf pquipmm! to rlean ' 

Whai uhoui yuu?" Pbrher miked 
the. ..! i ic i two. 

Might, .u. well," tbry grumbled, 
collecting their. kiL "'Night, 
Thelma," * 

I hare '>..i a rinprcnHing fUtOMl 
'•\ hen thtyd done. They hadn't 
fven reniembett-d to «ty «ood- night 
r x> Cranny as they usually did tn 
. Lielr coltepiiUfTe. He vu too easily 
lorRtitten. Ab 1 gueswd, it never 
-i-i :ini have occurred to them to aak 
him to drink with them. Prom hu 
iwanrer i RaLhored i.hul hi! didn't 
expect IL either. H.tu shyness made 
HI rrt .no .^jil-ciTjii:;* it almnet re- 
duced him to in visibility. 

But. at the Gallic tlmp hr ncrrnrd 
I ikenble enough, apnrt I roni that 
I frJt more sorry (or him thin ever 
jii 1 watched him rumble In nil 
iMirfcf'ta fur a cigarette. 1 held nut 
my cam "Have one or these?" 

" "Thanks" He looked a MSB 
•tart Led. "Thank* awfully" 

S«em to he more Jerrys over 
han usual." I observed 

Yea." he replied. "I sonpos* 
■hry're paying ni hack, tor horn bins 
Berlin QgMirj East nlnht.'' 

"And so it aw* on. We retaliate 
uid so do they Turns it into a sort 
■>l till You ixUAt cnmprlitiun Does 
It net us anyhere. d'yrru think?" 

Well, you i-nn t let the roller* 
■:et avRy with it or LOnrsr it makes 
Ijoth jtliir* madder every time. I 
tnow it owb me. When they bomb 
OUT heo.uUrul old churchea I get ao 

*3o you're keen on old churchea, 
on?" 

- :n::iv fare lit up suddenly. 
'Rather, Used lo spend all my hoJt- 
-javs prowling ovnr them, before this 
nsM-up," 

•There's- a rather line one in this 
ifltlaUB." T snid 

"I know." rrpllnd Grarmy. "It's a 
little gem Hiive you Men that 
■ i.i , wall? And :Ui aumbry a nd 
nscina are supposed :o bv tht< finest 
in Ui» nountrv And tha.t rour- 
eenth-^enniry teredos * ■ rfe 
■verp arf on h,la fai-orite subjecC. he 
vtfto an aniiniitloii r wuuldn'r. hare 
I'.i.-irjectcd. 

Gone wan his ihyntxy tiiit panjlul 
-clI-cwMf;iausne55 He wiu suddenly 
. detlnlte personallly, tntemstinc, 
i (in 

And he cmainly fcnew all about 
i nnent fSnRifnh chinrhe*. We 
Miked pttflitrly lor nn hour; ijiitU 
"r:t'lma uoicnei-d m fnr the last time. 
Sorry," ih« anid, ■che^rhiHy. "I'm 
IWblM *Wj [o-mpiu Mr rtoy- 
: rwtiti i got [fiftYr. Thrre's no one 
'L&r i»mlng In to-ntRht. and I gal 
•■a aet. washed up Anyihlnn vlstt 
rtu'd liice b*foiT I tip jinn out?" 

No LliTUiks. " We Rot up to leave 
Lhi tca-mam. 
'Til Juat (cet my coat." T said. 
tH like a walk before lurnlnK tn." 
Wr> vRikt<d thrnueh the little old 
'lEnfl-e in the cri;.p, iroRty nobiijj^l 
inrji wr caiiir- to the ramp entrance 
in the parklande of Lbe Manor 
. :■«!.,(- Ttie Tfntry on duty ehal- 
pnaed ns Tn a mumenl all Granny's 
n^rTrnis hr^itaiton retumnd. 

Oood-niKht. air." he murmured. 

I— t hope well rti 

Wr mujit have *notner yam some 
imr:' I helped rum "Porfjap' we 
tKild go through the church 
'tether rd like to have aifcather 
look at tlmt arch." 

Vd Uka to vnry rnurh." he said, 
^e hesiUted. and :hen eli-arinfl hi!; 
NAMM in iits iiafVOUl iiititiner. hu 
nadtr a bid: fiffort to add. "'Voti — 
on don t, Icoot* what it'» rupant to 
to someone outside the army 
iiwin — esipcctally abouL churehen. 
■■■-i-M.Ti' sir " 

.rranny nnd I often met after 
linl He elunir \* our amuatntance 
..m a rtpsprrauiiii rJj»i. puth^uc 
WhiCever nuirie vou join ihv 
\rmyr m T naked when I knew him 
wtter "Tou wouldn't have been 
4llrd up lor iroil" 

*t know Stupid form of patriotir 
■'fuhuala&m I suppose you'd mil IV 
'ie uid awtwarnly. "Ttint »nd »ir 
:ir: rhnt rntrtucennK'ji my job, and 
■'louwhl I oould be unefuJ, and 
'ii-rr»i» lifrt a cximrniifldan,'" 

\-:\ i rxwn vau're prrtty un- 



0 



ran ii y 



ful. And I expect you'll get your 
vXHniiimioti_' r 

Dh. E don i know." hr muttered. 
'Siieh a lot depends on how you get 
on with your Co and your fellow*. 
And I've twrvnr been any good a ( 
that." 

We were xltt.lne at my table in 
the ootlagH, The tea-rnom wu 
[lacltDd. T\ic babble oi eonvrr^rjen 
ttaa ao loud that !or once you 
wouldn't hear Uic v\r.- r ; <■■--: 

Suddenly, nutting Lhiousii Un.- din 
at ia.3k. cimt b ihin, high whistlinK 
aaund. Conwrsatinu dried up on 
;Jie *|jot The whisiJing came closer 

right over our heads.. iL uremed 
hnuTB. Instead of afcontiH Lhat we 
■Aali.rd rigidly for the bonib to hit 
the cottjige, We nerved oursjeSvcu 
Tor iiie eoncuiuiitjti. !or the shatter- 
ing roar of Lhe moment af impart. 

Bui the bomb wnt on. Wl- he&nd 

-i i ! ti-l crrjnch jdtu4'Whe] «iiiKtn> 
that mode the eotfcflKe waHa aliudder. 

It seerned to mr that everj r one'a 
lace had shrunk and iharpened. 

Wrtpwl whlaLlFd tt wppprat Ifl.1t 
"1*00 near for comlort. Ltmi une," 

"It wild a good four hundred yardc 
awxy," dmvrkd a corponil wno'd 
been in the evacuation from Dun- 
kirk. "Buried ttaell Ui a field, too, 
ii I'm Dt't mlfftakeiL" 

"How d^ynu knnw?" 

"Tull by the sound. It was unky 
a imiill one. too." 

■ Gjidte In tE enough Icr tliin vij- 
lagp." 

Bm it wa* the uenrefit bomh the 
villase had had. *> It occupied the 
primary ptaer in converulluti lur 
>'■■■'■* two daym. 

Granny ww unusually quiet neat 
tlmp w met tlr loulti'd wnaiy and 
deapondunt and there were tinea 
rmiml hia eyes. We bofan our 
dinner In »ilence whUe I tried to 
liihuc tt ^omethhig tu draw him 
out While wj* air. two Itenrrr 
vouit£ happen blew in, and baneine 
on the table ordered coffiw. They 
spotted Oranny. 



I£LLO, Granny." 
thry Said eheuWuilj "Haw "re the 
nightmares?" 

Orarrny flualted darkly, hut yul- 
lantly mauofced a Hutting nmilc "Oh. 
rhw."" he Mdd. ITwyH make good 
jhnul vnrns. Hnw'rc yours?" 

They both laughed and. Ignoring 
tils mild effort eit r«UJrt. benams en- 
grossed in a highly teciinlcu-l du>- 
eu&Aiun iiLtout tana-lTann, Granny 
avoided my eye and we eventually 
gut Lhruuah & rnvnur Oiamal meal. 

'What about a spot at the White 
Horse?" 1 suggested- "CNirnr m, 
up." 

No rhanlcs," tu* replied nnrnedly, 
"id beih-T get back u>-niRht. I've 
flitme accounta to work an before 
'liihts out." 

T didn't pre&& hi-m J I'JJ walk 
thi>oush the vltlage with vmh. I 

.HI. I 

v\ Looked like an BaV 

rpiiAite f trhinij in black und white In 
thr< monnll^ht. black ook beams cuc- 
tln; through whll* planter ol the 
i-jJd Tudnr eottages that lined the 
Ulgrrt Street. 

Behind them, set among anewnt, 
weLiLher-worn tnmbntoncA. roar the 
delirale spire of the little church 
that had been built more than right 
(•enturlefl ago. 

"I dream t they bombed the 
-hutxh." wd Granny nhruptly as 
we paAWat it 

1 glanred beck at It Involiuitarlly. 
"I hope they doo't " I Mid 

"Tn my dream." went on Granny. 
"I =:-. 1 1 into on .i -A i-i! hiMie about it- 
fldrt ol hearTbroken. ArtualLy 
blubbered Ridiculous, of counse. 
But did the rjliapn givr mc u bad 
:ime about Itl" 

Poor Granny! Anyone olre 
W(»li!d bare tnld :tn m wherr: to go. 
Be ho had allowed Ehcm to 
iiiiu like a remit! ve Idiot. He 
htf'd mnde a fool of hirr.-.H: 

"TtntfA nutJilruj " I trii'd to buck 
him Up. "I've been known to make 
Iwriitde K'-ur.y in tny nleep, Gives 
>ou a bit of a :• I went on, 
'When you wake up to be told 
tou'vc been hollering your head nff 
:n the nwhl. Of cuurw It make* you 
mi I idly aan But you ahouldn't 
ifii it upset you Utr daya." 

He looked at me. "If it wtw only 
thnL" he said jdowly. "But I know 
why I nad such a niHh I mare It 
after that bomb the otheT nif ht 
Ic ahook me badly!" We walked u 
Vw vnrehv In .dlenrp and then pe 
wem on: l J a muterable Thing uki- 
h.i' upAeiA a man. how'a tip gpinf 
to (ace up to real engagement when 
It corneal " 

I hadn't been through t.hr Great 
War lor neahlnff Thia *a* aofite- 
Ltnng I i-otdd tackle with LOnhdenee 



Cdrtliiiued tram pgg.g 6 

"Now look tit-re." 1 oegan "you're 
letting yourself gel morbid. You 
weren't the only man who Inn 
;r.akeil lii.H tiluLi'.. Everyiirn m l il-l. 
room knew what Tear meant — fur 
n moment, anyway." 

■■But nobudy elae made fool* ui 
LhtaoielverJ"" 

■'Neither did you. tVt tuad your 
bud luck you hniTptinf.'d to yell nut tn 
u ni£h luiarr about It lattr. Bui 
you know chose fellera They can't 
rchlf.t a chance u> moke you uite. 
Yim always riue to the unit like u 
wefl-imuwd txnul." 

Granny Mailed mid Lonkrd a bit 
more cheerfut. "I don't nund beiog 
Aoamd," lif adited, "w long m I fan 
keep it :.■ myself." 

"Yuu will," t Bsmired him. 

As we approached Liu- uump en- 
ininr.r we hi*ard aRain tlmt horrlb]^ 
whistling fitirciuTi on a dc i-i.hi^l 
ntite. Down It came, nearer, louder. 

' Down on the ground." yelled 
Granny, dmginK himself Into the 
dltrh by the roaibride. A wciinrl 
bomb came whiatllng. tareaiuing over 
ttn. The junrnd of tia approach was 
LlottiHl out by the i^ploiLUin nf the 
rirflU 3*?ss than a hundred yards 
train m 

Hinjgine llie earth. [ felt n violent 
■- r like an earl.liuuake, hunrd tin 1 
demoniacal screech of rending 
masonry and wmxlwurk. the roar of 
high explosive, and then pieces of 
nylnK detrrfc carne ruining down on 
its tfomething must have lut me. 
tor suddenly I knew no more. 

When I opened my eyes my rieftd 
nched as a M would spin In two. 
1 could Ret Granny through * blood- 
red lia«e He *iw bfieidhig over me. 
hathlug a reding lump ou my head 
with icy water from ihe htream. 
There wa& a nigiitmarish notir of 
rsclted, janprrlng peoulo, and a 
eonfuflioti □! hurrying fontstepB 

"All Tight?" askrd Ciranny 

"Yea." I annwered. tenderly fed- 
a . bruise on the hack of my 
head. "Hnw lung hnvp I been . 

\rn>tit ttdrty seconds " He helped 
me to my feet Hu voice .-.oundeo 
Lirgrnt "The neoond one hasn't gone 
nff yet Tt» jiomewhcre in the vi3- 
Lage — mucli nearer trin.n the fVmt. 
We'd bctVr ge; out." 

1 steadied myself on oddly trcm- 
titliig legji und (rroped in the dark- 
ness of the shadowy trees fur RUp- 
port. £ven ma 1 did so the village' 
p^lieeman ann :wo wurdciui who'd 
happened to be on duty stere eall- 
tng people out of their houses 

■Bvrrybody out of ben"!" they 
shouteo, IrjxScklrjg imperatively ou 
front- dorrrs. that faced on to t.hr 
airrel. -Time bomb! ttll yu nfl 
uri- muiutr now I Quick r Out of 
here I Hurry . llurr>' , 

You'll be male up at the top end 

Of the Hlfjh Strr-ft. Orj rjrt- Move 
licnm " The polleeman was beekon- 
ing people tmperativtily. "Seyond 
tJiRt rope" Already twn member* 
of the Homo Guard had drawn a 
rope across the end ol the street 
■ '■■■it live Hundred yardn rorther 
up. 

And now In the moonlight the 
*Lreot Wan titled wi'h hurrying, e*- 
>'ite<f nHwuen. some haff-dazed with 
tJjtfch, butfonlng drrJ-slng -gowns ntid 
i-i over their night attire as 

-Jiey wenr.. TTic hasty evacuation 
was carried out entirely by puiun- 
,ight Nobody dured show a glhn- 
nier or light, even from thr weakest 
torch, far German plsneg kept 
"Kissing overhead every Five minute 
in Uirlr munotorHTUs proceshlon 
north. 

"Whrire la the Unmb7" I asked. 

"ThpyTe Just tryinn to locate it." 
the uartien aiurverrid. "Somewlivre 
near the churrh. 1 believe"' 

A member isf thr local Auxiliary 
Fire Service ran up Jtaal Chen ,l Found 
U3" he annotmcru 
Whcrer" 

Ttiruueh the church roof." 

■'Ohf' Then whs an expression 
of tteneral dianay. 

Can^i anything be done?' astttfl 
Grannv m great d)st.ress 

j W've sent frrr the Bomb Dte- 
□osbJ Squad." the iKtltrriman rr- 
;ilii h d " Can't do nnythrng more till 
they get here." 

■'What, nart of thr church?'' pur- 
vied Granny 

"Ttlghl thrmiHh ihc rhancel as 
near iu wr c.m make caft Went 
be much of the nld church left when 
tt rock off, I guess" 

Thpnr was a fresh cotnm<itli>n jujr, 
behind uk 

"Johnt Wherr's Juhn?' It was 
a womati'r voice shrill with terror 
She was Mriigffllm; with one ol the 
Home Guard •Lei oin jp>t' ihr 
m r i ■ ■>"! 'Hes stilt tn the church. 
I mijflt find htm." 

P/eose turn ro page 20 




MEIWWO Siniri:-i 

iar'ft '|.»ui»j u Llui mfl>i t^wmhl' ft ALL 
WOOL rr'JtfilTTL Ca*[ ■ ««H Cm r-ctk 
h» atari i|m«h 'iul Irnlum imilu". hlnq t» 
tm DwaW. Pl«iteD uji*. n tU » W.tw 
SjrsdjB Blue. Nsw ud Slack. 
SEES SW, W. SOS. OS. XO&. 





SHADES ot Win*. HUck M«t^. J 
Jrown. Gny. Hey*] BIup. 
HIAD5£E£S H-MI-2J-13J j 
UJVNTKV ri/,f7 tl«Uti hwIN | 
«tV k*i '<i*J frntl^fi *.%tt0. 




GRACE BROS P" L TD - 



Coughing. Strangling Asthma, 
Bronchitis Curbed in 3 Minutes 



ha T&U hlVA ItUdLJI nf AlTlutui or l'n>n ■ 

etitu> w l'ti'1 Ltiat yiiu cbiibr ami iraip fur 

l.f btDi arirl hmij'4 alitip J I m yint roairh *a 
'.iii'L 7<m P**e-l Ukn jtru isrm lirlrii; rirr' HlM f 
Ift rrm rw L l "H'-ik, >innl»b« Oi wrirH, ihuL Fist n 
Lo tin fiin-ful ruil to LaJfd fTflM «nd i-uii I nat 
rcrlaln Fitoda t 



Tuu 111 Ik EhicWh nmi-rli.lEnn iwlldd' Ml .. 
lijwit Nn ilniifi. [hi ■iiHihf'v. iim iii|ii:i.l<>n i, 
mi hHiihI/it. Alt jmi rtdi ii Lakl' (urti la«lr> 
KM tnlil"rji at HHMLjI tunl TOUT ILlLm'ka winn 

to vi n Mi iik' iiUKfn:. 1 ii i vilTiiii. i if. iiiljim 
•lArw wtntiiv: Uiftiurrri yiwt t'Uxtii. *|<1lia; 
uaT.un> Lit iIImoIvm ami rmikirn uLruKdiiu; 
tdilmrm. l«iumiUi Irt*! t*L*y lmvUlilmf iuiU 

IirJiKf Mfim'l HJw|i l.ltfl llrxt nL^IH mi LhiL ^rii| 

f Hro teal jmn ruuaimr ami NO-nbC«e. 

Mo Ailhms in 2 Yean 

WpoiIil™ nm mtf [triiiir* aiiiuki inLtuwll 
•In ituntcirt «ml Trnr t.rrai lilnc hut IiuUiIb 

ni> Ibr* "J^Cnrn |n wnrrl ■ ilT TUtrirr nlTjii'L. 

for litNtanofi, J. Ihrhnnh. llmiikHau. Mtit., 
' SJl*'lA. had tot 14 »'- *>irr^-0 n»LWJjlar. 



Olmklfit »firi HfntiMiM ***fj tUUfct, oi.UJftll I 
' in, oxprrtftl tn ihr. Mrmlaot rtloinwtt 



Money Bnck Guaranlic 

Tlw Ttrj Pirrt rlriw nl )Ii-jkImu RtKia rt«bL 
to wofk ciit:ul'ilJn-r thmucb >«nr hlmi'l »iwl 
lielirliic noliirr rid you 'A Mm: trtlecl" »\ 

KttMunn- Try Sin mIikl imiliT art imn tJnil 
iii.iiicj Fis^k eiuirruiliT Vim (mi tin- jrnli4i>. 
It yfin iHrtb I firi rullrrJif nrll. ILbp tt iirm 
net ■■■■ii. nik'l *n>:-.- mil i', in-, i *rinr laklrw 
Mentlaoii Jus I rclttru lue rmud iHU.kiuca »rid 
Ll]fl full inimhiM' vrliw will ljf ttrfurj-lod, 
\.*l Mnmln.'.i trn\M tunc i 1„ iil^I L.'i".^. Mid 
un haw wnd r»" -l'"?!' <-nuhrtii *cui hon 
mnrh twill«f vuii mlJ facJ UiutsfTatt Th# 



mm toHQur« m » s t « m * 

Mendaco 



Now la 3 ilaai 



S/K 4/3, U/* 
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THE LONELY GUM-TREES of the inland hove a beauty at their own 
which matches the vast loneliness of the great outback. 



COLORFUL ANT-HILLS, like yellow torts in the desert, dot the land 
scope of outback under a Madonna-blue iky of tat horitam. 




By EDGj 



RAT a piiya 
Inland hot • 
nlflcem cmgi 
mind of the average k 
deserts and Iracklcg. 
desolation 

Only a handl . i 
crushed this great cu 
west, or from thi' w 
Newlyweds spend Lisa 
or New Zealand;. Tht 
vacation In Ceyl&i <j 
This I* foUy tl yog 
home like many parte 
are not grey, or null. 
The Northern Ten 
fascinating place I 
completed an oveni 
Southern Ocean to usj 
Side trips of huner^ 
and to the east 

And I am Baying tfui 
enchantments In the 
California, the trooli 
the green meadowf ol 
East 

True, the thou a! 
Southern Ocean aiid 



UP QUEENSLAND WAY WITH CATTLE This picture is typical of the vast cattle country of the inland. Edgar Loyrho, v.silmg American, declare the Qreot ,nl on d , s i 

technicolor camera. The life of the rolling., ever-thonging plg.ns n vivid and varied, and (he air like < MM 
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YTHA, American journalist visiting Australia 



ilia has made tne 
iJ:i These mag- 
irin - loom in the 
UUi.ii as waterless 
j, srey plains of 

tralians have 
in', from east' to 
5 the north 
it itjmoon In Sydney 
ed to laze on 
tit Continent. 

a fairyland at 
Ire outback They 
nnotanous. 

i. an exciting, 
this after having 
trip from the 
or»a, with many 
jKtles to the west 



\ii fr having enjoyed 
t wring valleys of 
r.'Jor of Hawaii, 
nd. ami the exotic 

lit-- between the 
i Springs, for in- 



stance, include the, most wretched stretches 
to be found round the globe 

But take the mountain-enclosed oasis ol 
Alice Springs! 

There axe very few spots on God's earth 
more suitable for a movie in technicolor 
than this magical valley. We In America 
would have long since made of such a balmy 
oasis a swanky holiday resort with groat 
hotels, sanalorlums, and youth hostels 

This mountain enclosure Ls a dream retreat 
for everybody who wants to escape the mael- 
strom of a metropolis The scenery Is perlectly 
painted by nature 

The cloudless sky Is perpetually Madonna- 
blue. The earth Is terracotta-red. The 
mountains are tobacco-brown 

The stems ol the great lonely gums are 
whiter than snow, and velvet-green are their 
leaves 

Leaving the magical valley of the Alice for 
the north you And very little water, hut you 
enjoy the spacious lire in those ever- 
changing, gently-rolling plains 

The sky Is again Madonna-blue right 
through to the coast The dry splnlfex grass 
which Islands the soil is platinum-blonde, 
and the wildflowers rising from the bare earth 
reflect all the shades of the spectrum. 

Even more color cornea from tnc livinn creature* 
of the outback The brown arid black and *MtP 
knotted cattle are restful to Uw eye after you have 
watched the brightly- feathered parrots wheeling 
over the plains ana flowering forejrt.v 

Above all. you love the boundlessness ol this 
n jui l iuin Marai>r»T» Vot limy ami fcrr weeks 
without approaElun* a township. You feel as an 
explorer 

Hu scl patterns, no brmndanea block your way. 
The road ol romance never enifc 




HARRY DALE, TKE DROVER 1 Abo version I . A tomiliar figure m the cottle 
jtockman He Is a clever horseman, works on the big 



country th< 
station i 



aborigine- 1 




wm 

Iry calling tor the 



CHILDREN 0F THE DAWN. Australian aborigines an a hunling enpedilion. Boys Irom the station; "go walkabout" with their uncivilised brothers 
now and then 10 kill the nostalgic for the old nomad lite with the tribe. -«» cklum* no« <m.ir.u. r . U n ite i m tt«v«i mwcuuik. 
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You Can Get 
Quick Relief From 
Tired Eyes 

WIS OVIIWOOXUT DO Lhey wn^rt and 
burn? Jual pm two drup* at Murine 
in each ere, Harht »wmy !LJ it* wfra 
niffTfdirTjij mart ID eJeaajc and stunk r 

Vna gat — 

QUICK Bfuin Hminr viuhn nw 
trntrtuoii Vnur eyea feci re/rej/ieii 
Murine is uifcaJirir— pure ami gvniif. 
It belpa Uioiifiantli— flLiut to-doy to let 
II In ip you, loo. 

EVES 

lOOTtiEi - CLEAW5E5 lEFRESHES 



Pimples Go 

Cause Killed in 3 Days 

Tt|r »trt Hrrt ■ iitiUr«.t 'iiL if Mmdrri-i btflna 
lo- «w»S l^mr'^n Hif i»Mln. IIm 

tHrm tn-nJfitii ftDit yam "ill ioun ■« jf»mr 111111 

IWffimLnt **'fi 'ir.niviri kihI rla»T. JltiLHirrrn II 
1 nrw .J!:u-uv«i 1 tut kill* icrim «nd lurqitlM 
4m 1ti* ihlr lh»l rmiH HnplM, baill, MJil 
UltrtOttfa. Eciifflt, BlmwDfrn, And RruirOnin 
Tmi cuA <»i riit t>f >wr thin ItouiIh until 
;dii ruifltm ih4 ecrTBn Iha1 hlil* Ih I lit) liny 
porfB of i out ikln. C-rt MLiiHtarn rWra twit 
: ": ji-iut or 11-:- 1- .:m linrfer Um paULl** 
(imruU) Uul h'Liutlknu will fcaalnh. nlmiiUn 
And tk*r jrtgr «Un toft uul tiutHAli ur wair 
: *■ • mi Ktiirn vf rant? : n 

Nixoderm«ow2. 1 

for > fr*n Sore*, J'unptfs ttiA itch. 
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fTfHUKK. 
I iiirin rlaar; lta«rt 
•t.,,,r. Miirf. It. t- IV 

Contest 88? «. 
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iTS Mr Purine, 
the orwdittr wmrane murmured 
near me. "Poor old chap. Of coiine. 
Bm ahsays docs tun practice After 
choir practice." 

"I'll Find him." Cranny touched 
Mr* Parrtc on the arm. Before 
anyone rouid atop him he wu 
through i.iw cordon ami over the 
low, tuotvt-covtirvd aton* wall of 
the churrhyard 

■Come LKk!" _*houtr*d the pollce- 
oia "You'll be kfUadr 

But Granny hftd disappeared tnlo 
the ihadow or ltjp church doorway. 

A. ruund zhu.li vl brilliant moon- 
light shone through a. ijathortug 
grtftt hole m Lhe roni By Hi S*M 
he could e« the wreciia^e of Lhe 
Altar and the chair stalls There 
wa& a deathly bUIIuvse ndi* m Lhe 
church, hrnjeen only by the ocean- 
fall (if &in)Lher tui or wreck- 
age. Several oak panelB hftd been 
Lorn away from the front ul the 
organ mid half Lhf pipe* had been 
hurled nrtUBS Hie navr. The ohunccl 
:t.-[i^ Kcre tlr?p Lit rubble and iiruten 
lnfiBonry . Ami iiuii was atill drlfttng 
iinwn likr ji thlD wlilt* vctJ. 

Of the old uritaal^t there weli no 

-Mr. PoTTle! Mr. f>aITle! , • called 
Granny. "Arc you here?" 

Hp ftTood Uitentng a moment, hi: 
hvart ihumplng asauwt his ribe. 

Hi. most havp ^oi uni. ho-tokl 
hlmfii'lf, tcirlhly cannclous of the 
menace at thr bottooi of Hint hJwclt 
yiiviunit hole In the chanceJ Hoar 
ile forced himsfU to wo vUm.v 

"Must he .-- five-hmidied ponnder,' 1 
he mutuirttj, Re jerked UiE Smasipn- 
tlon nwuj Iruin tiin poiKibilllii-ft of 
the bomb going off. and hashed his 
Larch *round, nre$tf to (runrd rhn 
hghi iu lilt blackouL 

"Mr E*nrriel" he ihnijt-otl ohq-Id. 

A I»Un jiound drittcd to hi» enm 
then, a eauiid between a croak snd 
u «mitn. awHut broke out on his 
forehead and he peered in the 
direction of the noise. It came 
ae*to, thla Udip eiFlng him eome 
flight IfidtcaLton or chc poaltlou uf 
the eld orgMnlst. Flnjshtnfr liia torch 
among the debris, he pualiwi his way 
.past the overturned pulpit and 
.tqtiee&M throiu^h Uie shuttrrcd 
fourtetmth-CFruiiry reredos that had 
bren lorn from ltd position and 
HoiiH down Like so much match- 
wood, 

.shattered Plained glaaa lay every- 
•A-hrri'. gllntlrig In the moonlight 
lUtr Jewel* Same of \U he knew. 



Ill rilll II V Conlwwd fa. P° 3e IT 



hud Men pflMjllH. ilr lutld hla 
lir^HLh uov u lie wiigyiftl put the 
crater m which Uic- time bomb lay 
burled. Kvcn the duilodt;inic of a 
piece ol earth might be end ugh w 
touch It off Bin roulnif lurch beam 
cuusht Mnnethiruj white that moved 
illgluJy. He HtumulfHi towaida IL 

"Mr. Punel" he said. Ptonea be~ 
iieutli a Kfiattered r J 10 lr atal ] on 
which had fallen Junta of maiuiiry 
lay the old orpaniH3t- Hin eye* were 
wide open. BLurinc. n* Oranny bent 
vtvfr hhn Ho trlrd irpeak. iils 
hps moved but he couldn't niLiuage 
mure than a nmak. 

Ita all rtfthLV" anld Clramiy 
quitily, ntilllnB hb own panic. ""We'll 
Man have you out Can you ntlck 
IL a little bit longer? I'm suing to 
ncc if I .:ui i move home i.J this lur- 
mture.*' And he smiled reassur- 
ing Ly m old Parric. 

The old man tried to nod hit liecul, 
but lie wu wo firmly wedged. Hr 
fnrned n nliifully indium iuiUIp Plat-- 
Ing hi* inrch so that it* yniiraKl 
beam <Jioiu- on the? nld man. Granny 
found a Etral^bt stfajt slab ct oak 
which he bvgian to work under the 
wreckage. It. didn't take him kmg 
to resJiK that the puny fiU-enfth of 
one man could never move that 
dead weight, in it hr. attacked 
It agtin. 

Hi, Sapper I Are you there?" 
^lmeunu waa muviius In the .-ihaduws 
at thr end of the church. 

"Who'i that?" 

"Ay^.," cam? the reply. Ai\y- 
tyltig 1 can dar" 

"I think between u* we can just 
atwiU Hci thr old boy cut utiles* 
the bomb goes off flm." Granny 
ifl/d with a rush uf thafikfuiness. 

"Ill rlfik tt." Mid the Auxiliary 
^tre Service volunteer brukly L 

With umnUient death ut their ei- 
bow. the two mm he^an ihuir grim 
■jr.k to burrow away the rubble 
from underneath the old man. 
Granny' ► flab of oak supported tht 
weight of thr debrin Rbovr the or- 
ttthftft body while Lh« A_P*.S. man 
scrambled underneath 

Sweat poutnJ from them as they 
wurltPd. in aplh? of thi» frotLj night. 
They vtorked like mfin pocaewed Afl 
the cavity beneath Lhe man^ body 
grew drsppyr and he sank into it, 
Acme of Lite wreckage above began 
to settle more heavily un htm, He 
gave a groan of ^ntfimh 

"Hold on a minute I * panted 
dranuy aharply. "Ill hare to get 




Persil Whiteness 

takes the eyei 




WHAT A FEAST for the eye ii glorious Persil whitenesil 
Persil's oxygen-charqed suds qo after the deep-hidri^n 
dirt that lazy suds quire overlook . . . and they don't let 
up rill every speck is. washedl away. Of course, Perstl 
washes whiter — it washes c/eoyrer, that's why. 



another support Ht'"n hclnif 
crushed'' lie found hunaeif wedg- 
ing u priceless carved oak pew rah 
under tlHf alowly-cutlapBlnK pile with 
a.i little JTfiret a^ it it had been a 
atcel girder. 

■'Steady!" warned th? A_FS man 
"l think h*'» fatntBd.'* 

"Good." &DLd Ciranny "Hr won'l 
reel It ao much There' That r hold- 
ing. No* go ahead." 

rht&lhtf now witli hit- bnrr tiamhi. 
the A_K,S.. man tore away the earth 
and tiliu iUU further, while Granny 
kept all bis weight on the second 
bram to prevenl it from yltppunf. 

-Hold hrr Atesdy! I tlnnk we can 
get him tnlb now." 

Go ahead.'' panted Granny, ae-t- 
tliur hh> teeth 

With infinite care to avoid <u*- 
loxhnng any thine thai might -make 
the whole pile collapse, ltu? AJ'e 
man slowly hauled the uncor»»ciouA 
• <.-!■. ii.j.M. out and aw&y, The night- 
uiare rescue wan nearly over- 

"Be careful firtthuj him \u:,'. the 
crater," warmd Granny. "Uere, 111 
take hb *houldera ~ 

Treadliig with extreme care they 
made their way piuit all the de^Lnic- 
tton pUnd t)B the chancel and the 
nave, Thniiigli the doorway, out 
inLo the urMTht moonUflht, they 
.ita^ered wltti theb- burrlen. Iireath- 
less with anxiety lest the bomb 
should explode tn.'fore they could 
r.ci him to the safety of 1 1 l-- cordon. 



i he weathered lombotonefl of the 
churchyard to save time, atnjrrbiTn^ 
over tlic uneven mpunds and Tio]- 
Idwij of ancient >:?:i At the low 
stone wall, several people rubbed 
fonrard aim took the old man lato 
their care. 

■Thank God)" soboed John Par- 
ries wire. "Oh. thank God!" 

Granny bat down suddenly on the 
low ^cme wall and watched them 
benr the old man away to the doc- 
tor's Hla legs f«tt a* U they 
wouldn't nupport him any 'Lorn»er. 
He'd never known fear like that be- 
fore. And then he turned hi* hend 
toward* thn church ond ^Tarted up. 
For a moment he'd forgotten. Thnt 
bomb Waa stui "ulli-e -- There mujt 
be somethbug he could da t-a save 
the rant of thus vaJuaole old dmrch. 

That exquisite old archway was 
-stilt hilars. It wouEd brenlc hla 
heart to see tii&t go lie burned 
back across the graveyard, 

Fortunniely for him. the Bomb 
Disposal Squad arrived Juat an 
Granny started to climb dawn into 
the crater to examine the bomb. 

"Come ont of that!" xhouLed the 
lieutenant in charge aninily. "You 
fool! Who E»vr you permlaxhon to 
lo down there?" 

"Wo one. ilr," replied Granny. 
obeyhiH reluctantly. "Thought T 
tnijrht be able lo save the church, air. 
I dci know Aornethkng about time 
oomb*," 

h'o builneas to think. Don't, 
you know you're llubie lo arrcurt for 
intcrfcrlne; with an imi:xp)odrd 
bomb? Oct out at once." 

Tea, ■Jr." Granny AcrambhHi T'.< 
hla feet and aaiuicd amnnly 

Then, aa the bualn«us In hand was 
more uraent thai> the need ;o repri- 
mand a oapper of the Hp,'!, why 
wa* ex^eedlnig his duty, the lieu- 
tenant turned to hut squad. 

"Atglu, GallaHhrr." he wild. "Hci 
ahead." 

The B.DS. went u> It, headed by 
Gallagher, who was a wizard with 
bombs. The boys naki Gallagher 
noutd team heaT a bomb think be- 
fore it went off. At any rate he 
could tel] within mbiutes when it 
would explode. 

Granny witlmrcw to the uhadnws 
and watched, for once completely 
'jnimpreafwd by a superior ofUeer. 
Hi- mind was tortured by one 
thought— the safety of hi* hetoved 
little church. He wailed. hLp heart 
In his eyefi. until Oallachcr came 
out of the crau-r to makr hm report- 
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oier nicely, air" GaUaahora cheer- 
rul voice echoed through the ruin*: 
nave "We've cot two hours- thai 
all" 

-Think you can do it?** 
No. Air. We can haul her oul i 
guesv hut there wouldn't be Utu' 
;i> wiLlidruw thr fuws. She's a re** 
type to me, -r " 

"Pity. Well, get her ouU then 
Surncone'll have to drive the imcl 
into m field and Lfive It. Only llun^ 
to do. Vm afraid." 

-Yea. air.- 

The aappew not to work tn tin 
moonlight that came through rh' 
torn roof, erected a derrick, anjj 
working uwadlly aemnst time, baulrr 
out the bomb. With Infinite cai' 
they iiwung it Into ptksitkm on ttu 
rruek which had bwn brought nount 
to the back of thr ruined efcattcel 
Juflt as they were nhoilt to ttioin; 
the irurk. Gallagher Aakl quickl'- 
"I'ni afraid she won't hurt. mi. Wei: 
havf to qulL" 

-How long?" 

~I give hnr Lhree or four mhioter 
air. tJorry. atr." ■ 

"Very well. Leave it. Get dear 
hoy*." 

'Three nr four tnlnutea'* Grannj 
heard the wurda like the sentencr 
Of doom pronounced oh the church 
Without waiting for anything, n? 
leapt paJrt r.hft ofTiccr. jumiMd im* 
the driver "b spat nnd started Vat 
eryrine He didn't ewu hear Utr 
ofUcer i order to him to quit, or Un 
warning shouta of the others. Rev- 
ving up tlit engine he drove care- 
fully along the broad church path 
and through the open double galea 

Then, with the hum MM-earnm* 
and Ltw engine aL fui] throttle, he 
tore through the village street, acrnt- 
termp peoplr wildly to right ruin [Hi 
ni.it hlL way Hr rocketed down 
the hill anu out Into the oprn coun- 
try He druve llkr n madman, our 
eye on the clock on Thf dafihuoard 
the other scanning the road for an 
opening ui'" a field at a dl*- 
tance from any cotUigflc. 

Two minutes r One and a half! 

He turned the truck a nnse into 
a wide itrelch «1 common land. *ct 
the steerhig wheel straight ahead, 
jammed on th« hand thrntUe hard 
and leapt clear. The uucJc racsd on 

Granny acrambled to aiw feel and 
raceil madly m Lhe oppoeile direc- 
tion Suddenly there waa a frightful 
roar. The earth rocked aa the bomb 
went off. He wa& Jiang violently to 
the gTound Fmgmenta of trees and 
truck, clods ot ennh and stones 
rained down all rmuid turn. 

By Um time the village and the 
B.D.8. arrived ou uhft M-rm?. Granny 
had recovered He 
wajt still deaf rrom the terrific nflltw 
He waa nufferine from slight oonciuu 
«ion_ though hr was not aware ot 
It He staggered onmkenly to 
meet them, a broad grin ot triumph 
and delight on hi* usually melan- 
choly feature*, 

He irlsd co draw hurutelf up w 
sahlte the littutetutnt- "1 suppose 
TTl get twenty-eight days C.B. for 
thisF" he croaked, and promptly 
coDjipsec. 

IVe nafver seen a man chanur 
so muah — almost overnlghv— as 
Granny did ft waa not, an out- 
ward change. To caoual obserMr.^ 
he waa still quiet and rrtlnni*, bu; 
tlie vjcperH-nce seemed to have eiven 
him a quiei confidence. He was sure 
of hlrriBelf now, And hps companions 
uneonacioualy rupondfd to that 
hmer reapect for himself he'd 
acquired. 

After that he never crept Into a 
earner by hlnvPir when he came 
U> the cottage fra-room, but sal 
down with the others, or thev joined 
him— without either ol them beinu 
unaware of any difference. 

They all «Ull called him •Granny, 
of course But thr ^tkug had gone 

Granny waa ft Rood icouL 

'Copyright I 



MAKE YOUR BABY'S HAIR GROW CURLY 

au rmM dOet fm+T mhf 4et\mh*tmU, mtlK. euIilt*! 
t-UrU .ii.icLH Fmilv. ii lk.i .„„iU lr d»J R.iMl 
what Ifr* n«a, of |Uh«fnI)a, fdn nt i'..-, v ,-i 




mj lt»M had M litlte h*tr t 

BilunhPit In -.i.: p.. . Khi .Kt\*r uii*e Cnrlx 

fwt !>I,c hn. f>i.«u » Iwuuliful hmJ ul \mmlj 
mrln— ■«irr?fi«« j.i.i.t;. litr hmir. At II 
iii.iiiLIih mt *mih tlr»t k i :. b .,„.m 

Hn^i JHiii?^ J TTf*imiii'-ni|*i| i m h i,f i lo a earn- 
Mf '»( 'ithrr». Tbw t«t 1tu- him rrmiti — trlrd I 
». Hull. I^lvmtn." 

i tv.bo (hiMittU'ii imimmll tr^m Tn»r tkniiit 
»* *'f tHh *'nT[jjiH I mi ii i«nr Imhy'i li»ir- • 
nj'rh Kw It nirrHKtkanA ill- hitir un.t rr.iL*. n 
pnw tr.i-i and paMiallfnllj furl? 

I* in* fit y*| & r' m u i « f 

CURLYPET 
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PUi%t tic al Clothes 

. . . ilt-siffiiftl, for th<* *'c«i.von 

ahvati 
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• For the tins! chilly days at auiumN 
youU loot ehnmiinij in thiB omi 
version ol the ivikm track interpreted 
in a hectic plaid wool and sabared 
with a simple white* sheer blouse. 

m A pleated checked wool skir* II- 
wcjm with a maldiincj sleevoinst 
racket, trimly tailored, and tuli 
sieeved while silk shirt. (Below, i 



FIRST AID 




aseline- 




Th» (radc-mart Vnt'mm i 
-iiiim tltil you hi KHlinjl tbf 
• amr.f product of Ihr OicjrfirmJlFi 

M pnijfjrtumijt Ctfnpany. 



End Rheumftism 
While You Sleep 



IJ . „. vifflrr BiiMtti. itMbblflfl PMTU. ^ KWll" 
' - — ti r.mli » U- "i inn. hi in-t a* in ritoma 

t«tlttll| ' 

tM i" 



' n "i^'.T.'jl. V Mil . I* j i^Lhn. f>l I t.rt INI fitOPM 

-r KUmi In—Mrr. *n IHirpbnt. *E"fc**E 

r! .Jwr.rt m„ I I.-* mtirA- »'.« MUM kill U» 

•>rm. nil'ikr* U R lUi l^tri ffl* ij» 
-• iwt*> Kp rwiHivlHT lire «»' 

, , llP -u- ! or »1<>r» mi «lwrHJH«' !" 

nil «nu fWit «f innni-i l.rut I H 
•n.i Vtlt Si tt#ttrr —I M« BampflFU 

in om- Trip How 

PtritdV ■i t i«r.rotort?r«u 

VjfiCAlN | *U*H 4 



•A sensibly mnari iitllfl 
track lor the ioss who 
is doim war work but 
is no! in uniform. The 
tailored lop ib gamlBhod 
with tw:> patch pockets 
and the skirt is gorod to 
achieve WlneES. (Left.) 

# Go intn tat? rjifice In 
thifi trim shirtwaist frock 
done in tine checked 
rweed and il you've 
gcrt an important drain 
afterwards bultan on o 
ma tching peplum and 
turn it into a fetahinu 
suit. (Rugh:.: 




I 






I -LEV 



Mft9 KUffTWfMR 
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PreKy ami practical 
laEABY-TO-MAKES 

At Little Cost 

• Our needlework designer has created 
a most delightful nightgown ond two 
attractive and necessary items for baby. 



The fuUv-eaVi^red 
brasjirrp top is a 
feature of thi» lovrly 
mrui-fWd nlghtdrtix ; 
(KM* aljo thr Mhaprd 
tvals&me and gaDl- 
errd tuH7if.xM in frnnt 
of ikfri. You'll like if I 





Prttiraal and bib 
for frahy 

'PHE petticoat. «faowu above, 
come* in tuie warm wiiwytttte 
;n cream, lemon, blue, pink, ereriL 
*nd mauve; :lLvi Ln white urepe-de- 
r-hhjp with tfie pattrm traced on to 
material ready to cUl and fttiW. 
Armhole* and hemline art* Beal- 
irrped Tor buttbuhoJc flnlnh 

Thr small florui motif acrtha ihe 
front provide* a touch uC delicate 
olor 8trm-»Ulch, siiittn-stitch. anil 
trench knflU are used for this motif 
Undt- in two sim Prices Aft &S 

In - xepe^-ehira babna up to 
mx months, mer • 3: 12 Co 18 
■ '.mt hi. prtee 4.' 11. 

In wlnceyvl.te, bate* up £o xiit 
m.nntbj price 3 3: 13 to 1H month*, 
nrtw a/s. t)lu* 21d_ postage on each 
item. 

Paper pattern of Uit» desLRn *1ao 
iVkJlMbk for tfX plt» I r ror 
m*toJlinff truufer. 

Thbi unusual little bit} may ilm 
£m obtained from our Nrerilpwurk 
l^epjirtnicnt traced on th* hem 
quality crepe -de-chihe. or oh a 
imooUily finiahnl theer linen The 
rlfiinty edjge Is ■calloped and worked 
in button hair and a fuijal I floral 
motif decern Leu centre— thii to be 
sorted in steoi-stl'xh. sattn-Atituh. 
and frmch toota. n.. JnaJde 
Umi n«k li hi i mid The malchlrui 
ribbon ftalahea the Item, and 1* 
threaded tlirom/h to tip armimi trie 
walitflne 

In while crepfwlr-chlrir. prler z 

111 *hitc. tdfaare. crttm, lemon, 
runt, or bill* ahwr linen, print- Z 9. 

Plew add 3 id for poi-UMSr. 



Alt about the dainty 
nightgown 

Or»llE ffflwii anaarn abort otnnth Ui 
"* yon in a hrnutifuJ quaJiry 
material and in Uivnly ahade* of 
v.y B&XP, Rolli-dust mauve, 

ripple* i::ir- i. paJ<wt pirilc and rirrpur 
time 0 t pink. al*o whitr. Tin.- pat- 
tern la clearly traced on to Lhc 
rrrrH"-de--«ih.ine ready to cut out and 
make up. 

The rt"*tgti itself is very new and 
very smart with its Tully gathered 
braEHlerr: top, miitow ihonider- 
ftraps. shaped wnu-Ume, and gath- 
ered ftiUrwr* m the Front dtiit- 
PricM are followi: 

Slseu 32 and 34 SnrliK*, prlue 
IB/ 11. htlM 9id ptwUtee; Slur* SR 
and 3> uic-hcA. 19, 11, rJlu* »*d post- 

A pRTiPx pattern or the dPstRn in 
also available for thr prlee of 
U ID, with Fn&tchlnR transfer at 
1/8, poet free. 



SEND TO THIS APD1W! M ' — *d«t»J6r. 
H»i M&A. r,.t O. U-.-h.u. Mai 
MV, G.r.tl. MflhwrM IWi IPC, O 

ffiiiMili an u, gt.o. rtnhi am 
itir. i, m sm!ii*» n<i i>nw. i. i o 

If iikkloir M CiAil«rr*«b ML T«.m"u 
Wrilr in Tkf tnlnhui n'^H". 
Bni IA5C' G.P.0 M=lb««riv*. S»w 
Ecmlud: Write La .-'iln-. -fl«" 




nruJ covtr trab/* /ace. Mm 
around irte uhim; uff/t ribhtm anti 
u dtcarnttpt at wU cu vat cut 



MOW! A NEW LEATHER FOR AN ACTIVE 
WAR - T/ME LIFE 



inf *^ f - ) 




And wkere the woman who 
to~day is not doing something? 
War-work, munition work, petrol 
rationing all mean that we 
itand more, walk more; -that we 
need ihoei that are comfort- 
able and practical. That's why 
the new Joyces will be a part 
of your life from the moment 
you try a pair on — for only 
Joyces hove good looks AND 
scientific heel-to-ball fittings, 
orthopaedic lasts and a fe 
that you're walking on air I 
From 34/9. 



JOIJCC 

* w (California), pty. ltd 
261 GEORGE SI SYDMEY 



JOVCES OBTAINABLE ONLY FROM 



DAVID JONES' 
MACNAUGHTS 1 



SNOWS' MYERS' 

ANTHONY HORDERNS' GEORGES' 
..v., mufmhiii 
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What is in store for you 



YOUR FOUNDATION FOR GOOD HEALTH 
eating more delicious Sanitarium Health Foods 

jrium product* *r* HEAL health foxH . . bui dciutural 
««0<*rm rffn»tlt( p' oum* . Brtsux rv**7 1*1 
4ft In/ an uxluvw pracm, thry rrtab in tfc 




Make Sanitarium Health Foods' 
the basis of any meal you serve 
. . . whether breakfast, dinner 
or tea. 



HEALTH FOODS 



„ . , 

National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4722065 



Morel. 1. 1942 



The Australian Women's Weekly 




NURN1XQ TEA of Rei Crau flume. Ula Morten Iwnr/nr, v! Qcuitnyck. 
Mmidale. TWitls tryjioinferi Dvv'11-^Utanal Cnrrimnnriant o/ 
Vf'jmen'l Perwroltel, It-M Jfr. drrfiur (j-Wai. o/ fled Oruai Camp Secrion. 



.tflK.-UVGING PICTURES. ttonnsi rfjompi 
trtltt Cedrie Hoiaer. who,™ ej'hifcir.inrt 0/ een 
11 bring held "ill taw* a I Ruf!n,.i »»< 



I'VTTlNti THE CAES 
and hit britie cut thei 
MM (lonia/ine /orjrf 



pi-. mUfp iferliny-Leiju 
uiediiina ea*j itecorurfd 
Gretna Green amiil. 




JCTTMCf 



*JT'S Hnmll icarld," sn//» A/arj'nriV Hairex 
when she ielte me amusing story about 
humband. Fining-Officer Leigh lioices. 

fie is introduced to Flight-Lieutenant 
Doug Vanderfield in Singapore. In conrer- 
HafUm t fir it find they hare muni/ mutual 
friends in Sydney, are sure they hnrv met 
there already but cannot remember white, 

Suddenly Turns soya: 

"Vow 1 know. It was nt MhrJorlL' Franklin a borne 
eiTi Clii'liiTT'i Rfl cocktail putty. CNurminR tfirl, Mnrjcrrie 
Did von her lnleiy?" 

"Oil, yra/' bj Leigh* csaunl anawer. 'Utie's my wife 
now,' 

■Mrtrjorie 1* fuelled Luto week lo hate two cables 
from lielgh, celling hor he mcanes from Elngajxtre and 
U ntnr safe. 

He am! Douir and another well- 
known young sydm-y man, Mice 
Grace, brinn honor lo Uwir fhjhter 
squadrrui by attackina twenty-tour 
J n|i.i: ;(•■".■ planes. 

Morions BfM with her parpntn 
at Dariluc Point junce teliSh's de- 
Pftfturo seven montbn ago. 





CEE Mrs. Jam** McLeiEh. wearing 
^ uniform of ftrd Crura . . . for 
which che i.. m tireless worker. 

Continues to have most interest- 
ing letters frufti daughter Honor, 
vho Li VA. Mt Am-txa.ian l.tujiltal 
:tL t>\lon , . . work l* Hard, out 
Uxmur la happy and enjoying hff- 

tM 

AIh> learn that other daughter, 
Margaret, ia enihuirla.iLlfl war 
worker. 

Weekly din it Is well filled up 
TolLs at Air Forre Fame twkr a 
week. viilU ramp hnipitalj. mill noti- 
ilnu» her wBTk at tbe Kitider- 
rartrn I niun i trarooou tn ^prnne 
iilrefL 

• • • 

/"CONFESS I arimlr'; tfilJiit\t epiril 
^ of Malayan visitor* In Sydney. 
AL party arnm^ni by Muiayuii 
Wcmrji'ii Aasocinliun at David 
Jonet* I do not hear on? word of 
romplaint. hut many ttprfctoiiiff 
tirave hop« for fa Hire, 

Talk ui Mir. t A tilmpanri, w)io« 
!ii>ntr wan Kuala Lumpur. 

Her huahand Lb medi^ul otTlrrr 
, , . Shfl aaj"!i good-bye? tdt. htm In 
SLnjaporv. and liear* notlune more 



j^M not futpTlied to Irani that 
frames for malelne efimoiitlagp- 
neta are art u p on vorund ah of 
mountain cntUM!^ whirki yi:wr Ida 
and Uu'y KJjir take al Hazelbrook 
. . . they are axpert net-mnkcrs. 

They ^ave their bowse as KOlam. 
for duration . . . new bOOH M 
clow to triat or niece. Mm, K. P 
Chalmers, who Li aino tnerr in- 
drnnitcly with hec rtillilrcn. Bar- 
banv Colin, and Rc4>tn, 

Hufband ia Major Chalmers, who 
ll Itm CO, ot uarnaoa at PorL 
Marcftby, 



AUTVMN FASHIONS. MiU Jov 
Macarlhnr cinrt JlJrj Jrtfin U J ?.< 
Kitaring the they will jjarcdr 
at fashtttn ihoiv on March 23. at 
Wetttuxtrth kvicU !■<■ i^a/, Dutnb, 
and BUntl 1 nst i tution. 



PLANNING haefc- 
stapc party far 
March 9. Atr. 
Alec CowpW. Kr> 
i: i . fiticktoffd, 
and Mn. Coirn 
Sinclair Proceed* 
to Institute, tar 
Blind, 



s i i Annr 



Brvan danclnc 
and wonder Imw %br 
manjL(» late mchl?. now ihe'n In 
tnunitlorik fui'lnry. 

Asrantf nic . birwrTer, thiit n.irin- 
are rate rventa for Wr these days. 

• • * 

ILfRA, J R. STEV1GNBON leftVM 
ricya! Rnr.Tili.nl ftr Woinun arid 
]s homn at hex Cat in SlrrUa Riud 
. . , i\rx bnhy to to br cJirUtened 
atuiiin Ann 

Mrs. StrviOHiili In wffe of I-irut - 
Colonrl .HIcvriiMtn. DS.O., with 
\ r i abroad. 

• ■ ■ 
pQMEIt Sydnvy Eirl Mr*. Eroofc 
1 HcVmy eabk-i mathrr, Mrt. K 
Lmh, that nhe eampca frtua smjra- 
poro but hiubarid remoina their. 
Joan u m Bombay. 

Am mirtwited to Iram that thurc 
li Evacaeea" Information liurcnu 
Labi ts lied at Boinbuy. 





COMPARING HA KB 
party. Mrt- H. R. Cvut 




xJ War Auxiliary C 
and if'* Jl Mr'ciudisard. 



XJF.VT. AND MRS. J SPIRA teamnQ Greaf S,vno- 
oo?ti« Britic tcflj tvnMrtv Xdfth KMtinr, flavgiticr 
<H Mr, and Mr>, L. Knttnrr. a/ Rait iiay. 




J QVELY square-cut sapphire far Sheltgh 
fleahrn, who announce* engagement to 
J ark Marrbtf Urate, son of 
Captain H'. IV. Urate, OJiJE.. 
and of Mm, Beale, of North- 
wood , . . no plnntt get for 
wtrfdiriff, a* Jack is in rfter- 
chant rung. 

• • - ' •. tn nnly iTniight«r of Mr 
and Mri. d. Baahm, ot" Vwifllujo. 

Father U ua Am^rien lince No- 
i^mber wlt.ti Aimixallan fieritcm of 
BrU.ifih Purdinnlnfj CommUxlon. 

Outbrrak of TaL'tfic Wnr prfvmTd 
Mr.- firolim and Eflirllgh from Join- 
ing Viltn there 

Beolutu live for munhof of yenra 
Ui tUngopOTe. and Allm. ttnly EtJTU U 
e LIE there . . . member of Volunteer 
Clef en c* CnrpH, 



MiRI 
otUt brief 



BRAMBLE return* t» .Vrirrai/ir 
rMt in SuiitK'U at punt of 
Sue Marriott. 

Sue in Uniting far call -up to mumtlonm 
tartar^. StnrlM ang tminimt . . . battrl tr&t- 
Ing i« fo Or Tier Jeo. 



I^W-rjAOEMENT ring randn irrrni 

J piece of Grrninn ijIodc 
do^n by RAAJ \* cent to Mar- 
Jorte Hill, of WdKRii. by flanno. 
Lac. Pmnk Wray, from Middle 
Kim 

Rlotf Is delicately cut In diamond 
nhnpe from ahining fflas^hke trom- 
poAlurm. 

Mar^orle I* only rjauahtw «f lh* 
W. TT. Hiila and Prank only aon 
ot Mr. and Mrs. V. Wray, of Pair- 

field. 



WRXP aoiHb for MarpuL TiviU- , , 
cdie nir.'i to Canberra to stay 
with paretiif-hi-law. Colnnnl and 
Mra. ftyrir. 

uuftxt Intehr of her aunt Mrs. 
P. Stalin] nn, at CarlLr.g Point, horn*. 



TW spll* of few minor rilfiftdTan- 
ta^tu. . . , iueh u afaarta^e Of 
fireen vraviublen . . . Mr*. Crt-oni* 
SeammcH and children Pal*y, Billy, 
■nd RLchfird ure etiiJoj'iDg country 
life. 

Tliey evacuate noma at cltfion 
Ghusktu and lake houne «t C«- 
coar. 



KSQ1STEM. ilr. ant M't NcWdi- CtmHer, MM marry at 
CenetteaUmal Ol'vlH, Put Street. 



pJVIL life again for Qeott Mum. 

AJlciwciy. Glluiuicjn . . , severe 
monlJL In valid:, Wro Jroro nrrny. 

Hu wile anr] clillilRii. Lawmice. 
Jului, U4 onbr Nunry, rri>eng 
rwlliln? in Sttiner . . . |o bur* 10 
country thih wf-rk 



( "^ABI,E tent pont-TraslH? lei T.lnut 
^ Pliliip TrH>mpeDn. in Syria. *\it\ 

new* h'- IXOS j. Mlh . . . Mri. 

TlKiwpMin, rorrrwr 1*bL HnJl, In In ■ • 

S.rbn nwpll.nl. N«it.rn1 Bay. CPRPRIBE TOlrtlnu 

V I V"» M ^'^P S H.b» H~=r. M 
FrflncU for new boby. 



/ 1ASLE this week :or Hnuln Mod- 

lis trom Canrnii» . . . trom btr 
tin.\UJinJ to My lie Jmt recelveU frla 
onmmlsslon. I« ptlo'.-plllrrr now. 

PauU ntuys wlLh moLlier, Mr*. 1 
H. Contor. At Darling IVint. 



JWllttl 

Hii'jj.' nogcrii nnd Lieut. Ken 
Pauley niori? very qiilrijy utieri 
K«n hn miein>rT.tcil leave, 

v<ji»ie L'miiili! o»nii huntyniom 
at Mt, Irvine. 
No plain, 
rnndo 
vllere 
liver, 



Judllh 
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XlOnf cnme Val- 
entine's Day. a bright. lacy daj af 
ehcm. Before one wu awoke the 
telephone raxuj and IL wu Cfcriito* 
pher liiinvtf. clad Id a ahy tort of 
toIcv-. 

"I wanted to tend you ft Valen- 
tine." he nuid stutnbhuic a little. 

"Whnl for?" Bunas asked bluntly. 

Tar love, f suppoio," he sold, after 
n nvuramt.. T lease he a llule nice. 
Sunn." 

"About the ValenUneT' Susan in- 
quired. 

'Oh, yoa," he «a5d, brightening. 
"Well, I'm spending a pound on Ik 
A pound in ■. "ir house 1a only two 
stupid orchids, or two pauxidn of 
eavtur and stuff like Lhat. Hut in 
my house > pound la biff— bis •.•miLUjh 
to buy ft wtuile day, So we're amend- 
ing it. !□ my wot id, Sus&n." 

"Are we?" said Susan a Utile Iw- 
lrlkfctod, 

"I'm takine. the day off. and that's 
fltttfS bob's worth itraliihL away. 
So moot of your Valentine, darling, 
will have to be time ■" 

"Tim?." nd Suun. scornfully, 
-ttiti! ;. t^Ejir.'. wiaI??;. Christo- 
pher.* 

"Ttua U a beggar who's giving 
11 to you. 3urjiu." 

"You never bog, Christopher. 
You'd be nicer if you did with 
•;i't-.-'- here and there." 

"I'm begging now." he Hid. H I"m 
on r his pleoad." 

"You begin by giving mc something 
and trod by begging— " she said, and 
buhulcn up wli.li lanRhter. 

"Thai'* quite right.'' he told her 
«rtoUflly. "The. great enigma ahonC 
kw* In that Its ImpraLble to tell 
which is giving and which is reoeiv- 

"Oh. it's love were talking about 
now," Susan said lightly. 

"Of counc it'* love." ChrUtnphtr 
growled. "Il'n nrvnr been anything 
elur '' 

So Somn had her Valentine, which 
wasn't Somnthtr.g Lb hold In her 
hoods, but time lwelf, hours *tmng 
together on a ribbon of repartee. 

Thr.y borrowed a toboggan from 
outside ft village sellout and treacled 
up and down hill an 1!, while Its 
owner Etnutgled with Itsnons In- 
rtonra. Christopher thniie a imov 
man. and tred hh. own ocarf round 
Hi neck. 

w r Come from a kmc line of enow 
men myself," he told Sujan, "scare- 
crowB iuid snow mm, my ancestors. 
Sometime* S ttt* ihcir trait* sthrlng 
lit my blood." 

Tre dflUictcd the ecwrecrow™ 
Boon Li.! laughing, "but I v- pet 
to meet the enow man," 

That'* because you melted his 
poor old heart before ever you even 
noticed him." Christopher said, "1 
didn't fcimw t hud a heart until 
lately, Siiiwtn. Hmtostly." 

Li- r- make love to me," Siwan 
said Lntpatiently. "Do iOmethlng 
with me you've never done with any 
woman." 

"All right, ni tell you the truth. 
I've been In love with you *ver tine* 
Annette took me across the room to 
run Unit night and said. "Sluan h this 
hi ChrtiUttihrr— ha nu»y bti ft trmiiui 

or nomrthln^r ' I've been utterly 
WTv'.L"iicd — all Llit thlngft I tJLOUglit 
1 was %<rin% to mnnmje withorjl hare 
been rotting ftt mc— all the tlilna* 
we Joat in ova family seemed tm- 
porUht atrtun " 

"What thinas. Chrbslopherr" 

"The hou&e I vnz bom ln> Father's 
buelnnu. &U our plana— all U>e 
secure Mtttty that I've been— pre- 
brndliitt — I ludxd and htuehed at." 

"Were yon pretending, Chrta- 
topher?" the oslieil in r low voice, 
and when ahc looked up and uf 
hl« strcl eyw. aho knew how much 
CbrbUipher had Lufle-red. 

auildcnly. her heart seemed to 
thine m hfrr breast like a lighted 
carjdle. and ■•■ hot drops from 
the candle ^rwhied to be creeping 
through her vehia, melUng them, 
and all her brh([CiimartJi«», JLfce the 
anow mini's hfart, 

"Cbrtfltoplirr. you're real — under - 
neal it" ahe in Ed. 

"I'm lejftl untlemeath." lir in id 
huaklly. ~Z oi all mlxod up and lo*»t, 
and tin? only thiny I know fur £urr 
•boat UiiA war]d Ls that I love you, 
and I'll never love anybody alfie." 

"Oh, Chfiatophcrl" 

"fJon't laugh, darlhiL'." he aatd. 
Bul ihe xitA a Ufetune'x lenarth from 
laughing about that. "I Love yoa, 
and IL doean't oin^e a bit or u-itse. 
You couldn't ever Kits me," 

"Don't itand Ltiere telling me v\wt 
I nan and cannot do,'' ahc, «aid al- 
moat anirrity 

"It would have to be a new world 
for u». " Ohruitopher »alo In a Oerce 
tolep. "We'd have to make IL our- 



Kisses Dun'i Lie 



It 



*nlvp(L The eompoA.; has trnne cock- 
eyed. Sujuvn, and the aurvlTorx have 
got lo build Ouur own urtreeniv" 
"They alwayn huvc io" 9;isan tiald, 
"I make five pounda a week. My 
father iiwd Lo br <jnc of ihd rlohmt 
men in the city, now ha work* a lift" 
HIh vole* broke suddenly h and Sumin 
put out her warm HtttV hand and 
took lila big. cold knuckle. 

*-BLiEan, darting I Tve teamed to 
laugh at all of 11, but this one tiling 
I can'l bear beljis funny about. Lov- 
ing you." 

Suddenly Susan wu» sober. 
"Loving '>rrti, too,' 4 ahe aaid quietly 

"I've been lurinm with myself lar 

weeks, ChnHlophEii*.* 1 
"Becauae you lore me ... a UitleV" 
"Beauiac Z love you ... a lot.** 
They stood still and looked at 

each other with their bicreduloun 

eyr*. 

You're not Jiut leading me on. 
Susan V" 

**You're not ]u>t leading me on, 
Chnatopher?" 

He fltooned and crossed her heart 
with a kiss, quiek team filled hfr 
eyes a* **>r tnuchtd hia kni litad, 
arid that wu u Mtemn a uiedgo aa 
ahe had ever made id her life 

Then down 0 n the roud a hLUtri- 
oua horn waa honklrui. nnd a iliin, 
acarioi. slrl wu aLandmi on :hc trttt 
of a long. In* rar.tng cur. '^vlng 
her white muff and calling, 

"Hey, you two." Annette cried. 
"I've bom looking everywhere for 
yon. 1 want to come out and pUy 
with yoiL" 

They had no choice but lo run in 
meet her. leaving their mow mm. 
and tli at secret Vnlentlnn workr then" 
had made for each oilier, arid ail 
fhflr Intercepted promise* lying 
where chny felt. 

"How did yhu know where to look 
for ui?" Su*an aaked genially "We 
would never hare known where to 
look for ounu-'lvw.** 

Annette, meeting her , ■ ■■ - with 
deUberute Innocence. waii*d ft 
moment, and then nadti ■ "Oh, Chrun 
topher brought hit up Iwre hu-t 
Btmday. Dldnt you. Chruitapner?" 

"Oh. I ane " 

"About the nicest day m my life." 
Annette- caltl happily. "Chriatophef 
tjftU ymi loralj thingi nn a hilltop, 
dusaiL Or do yau knunr that?" 

'TJota hr=7" said Suann. 

Hut she wa*. too hapny to be both- 
ered. She met Christopher a 
startled eyes with little algnais of 
reaLaanranoe After all. ahe under- 
ntood Aiuictte: but wliuL «an more 
iniiHTrCwn;, gal understood Chrhw 



ISf- 



I — Murrumbldgee. 

Z — Union of HneialM Saviet I 

Kfuutdkv 
3^-Oarber^Uteh. 

4— A ■hellflah. 

5 — Lafayette. 
C — Rumlicr. 

T— SirotL i\n "The Lay of | 

Lbr La^t nthulixl.") 
S— Dahlia. <( ailed aflff Iht = 

bnUniEiL Dnhl.l 
*— Uenrr VI. 
It^ Shinhu. 
11 — Ilrdromnier. 
M — Bitmalra. 

ifK'->i..n:- nil page II | 
hlMin ' "mi * i> i in Fillip 



iiOpher But this ctoy had ceuoed 
to be a Valonluie, fur Valentines 
cettnhily have nothing to do with 
three people. 

"BeilUHis, it's late now." Chris- 
topher said fllnud. a* thoujih he and 
Susnn had bfren thinking the same 
Uilng, In rhyme. "We mlcht a« 
well go home. I'd • « you buth out 
lo xan, but I'm broke.' 1 

"We'll lure tta at home." 

Bhe loved Christopher *a much 
that even her fondness for Annette 
waa a little warmer. She wanted 
to ktoti them both, her beat friend 
and her be*l beloved. 

Then they werr home, Tne high- 
cetllnifed old library formed a chord 
or tfriHu' mi mi *.hr iiTi- rm^nnt 
and penozLQl. the pioasant tea table, 
Uie candlci standing tail nnd breve 
to salute Lhclr d^rath, all tiad Lhe 
peace and romance of late of unwcii 
abouL li-.;r. Edna, the mab], whom 
Cluiirttrpher dtnteupeetfully called the 
Penguin, brought in thr tea tray, and 
shuffled out on lier weary, large feet 
She waa wearinc black and white 
like a penguin, bulging at toe lnpn, 
and she rocked a little as ahe walked, 
bocauae her poor old (eel hurt her 

On tltf> r-itilc ts-, Ufr m^r.her'rj old 



Continued horn pope 4 

copper kettle, brought home by a 
several - times great - grandfather 
from some foriiorxen port twu h ma - 
cLred yesui ago. It waa the brlgh Lest 
Lhltu: in the room, and on Its chubby 
curve ulnxed a hrlllinnt Jewel which 
was the rnllecUon oi Lhe oLher 3lde 
of the roam. 

SmcLi .nhe waa a child, SttHUB luut 
loved thli rvQeotlon. adorably small 
and p^tfAwt as the minute life one 
thinks f airtm migh t na ve , She 
watched ll now af ter she had poured 
out Lhe teii. and it waa n clirar. baft* 
ILnnt miniature of the lighted wide 
doiUTway iu P d the hall beyond. 

They talked af this itnd that -or. 
rather. Annettn talked, and Chrifi- 
tophw and 3uri.ni sat quietly, a little 
apart from each other but thrllllngly 
clcirfc in ey» and thoughts. 

"I must go," Ann ntte naid. rlsln,? 
abruptly, her teacup aLUl in her liunu. 
She cynd ChriBropher coyly. "I 
suppose you wouklu't. let me lake 
ChriuLopher home. Susan?" 

"I'd lei you take Ohrtatooher ntiy- 
wheni you vuuld take him," Susan 
nakl quite boastfully. 

"So?" aoked Annette, and ahe 
looked at them both. 

"Well." Christopher «K. "I'h take 
you to the door, and s*e thaL you get 
out aafely— -aafely for no. I mean." 

He tied oat white fur cravat about 
her ttiront very tlghly. pretiuidlng 
to choke her. *i\6 she looked up at 
hrm wir.d thas*' tfoiden-ereen eyes of 
hen, 

"T wish I didn't like you so much, 
Chrbdojiher." she satd. 

"Qh, 1 uqo'1 mind," Christopher 
told her. uud pulled one of her 
cur hi down over those tvv.v She 
looked at bim through u little mask 
but it could cat conceal thftt look 
In Annette's cyea. 

M Clood-bye r darling." /told An- 
nette, and kissed Susan, and Sunan, 
With all her iavbib wr-alih. felt sud- 
denlr 3orr>* for Annette^ because 
fjbe Knew that Hie kisn won an un- 
addreased lotter never to bo received 
by the one co whom ir was written. 

They went behind her. then, arras 
the room, and Annette bogan look- 
ing in All her poekfLa, sx <he always 
did. for (he-kevA of her car. Sittan 
was only half-efliuteloua. ^ them: 
ahe could hear Annette >. delicate 
rntee, and ChrUttopher's grull t*ne 
Inutrhkng nt 

She tat very «U1L a* if she would 
in>pti*il :1j|/, Sr'iiotc be-^u!iiul mompnt 
forever on her memory. The re- 
necMim on thr copper kettle would 
voilI&Ii :r. a moment, but Bu^ou could 
hold forever thut other reflection on 
her haart. 

She looked nt tlte Jewel on the 
ketTJe, and there, sure enough, was 
Lhe t all, tiny figure of Christopher, 
wail one unn crooked against the 
door and h£a Lliin body curved like 
a eraaocnt towards Annette, stand- 
ing on tlptoea tunjdihig up mto hie 
luce, 

Bui, just as Sitson moved bff head, 
something incredible happened Tn 
that riee'-ine moment the two liny 
r. ■[]■•'. •b,i:.- canie together hi a kiss. 
It was a kW so quietly (riven, and w 
iguieily oceeplfd. thai one couldn't 
help knowing tiuu this was only one 
episode in a ludg conLLuued mcces- 
slon- No jukliiB. no hesitating, ft 
had all the tell -tale informality of a 
cua ternary kiss. 

The room *L that moment. Wfrs fts 
still as ihfl pause beyond death. 
Suaau irli thai it was she who had 
died, fbnt thr s*i thefn without 
weiffhi, without will, a body deserted 
by life Ber new wortd iwu hours 
old waiter! for always blurred and 
•uncfiretl like the lanltcap« under a 
skt-er Chrlndopher was coming 
hack behind her now, and he puL a 
hand on flav.h side of the sofa and 
ben i his face? oror hem w that it 
was nn uiuidr-down face. It swam 
before her, 

"Do you know, Dxf darting, that 
I've never uven kissed you?" Conn- 
tophttr whLspered, "that's wlutt I've 
been thhikirtK for thr last two Uourn ~ 

"Tlint miurt be rather a novelty to 
you." Susan said, having no Ulea 
what she saiiL "You, the handy 
manr The kuts-ftcstower— tho Valen- 
iiiie-Rlver! s 

Christopher stiahjhtflned tip sud- 
denly. 

"But. Susan," he said vnry quietly, 
"we're not (iolng Lo puL on our old 
fakwi facet again, are we 7* 

"They're safer." Susan said, "false 
faces for false people, Christopher." 

Hi 1 stood there looking, nod at her, 
but tafeg the (Ire, and atie LiJitLhed 
the Joekwi bewilderett Innocence un 
his face. 



JLT hurt her. and 
Khe hated It wltti~a double portion 
DC uiiger because he locked so true 
an*1 was .to fitloe. Tlwy tiaii henn 
so suit- her back wo* turnedl He 
had kiGWd behind turned uacka all 
his Ufe. profcmbly. and uobudy had 
quee tinned. 

Well nobody vu going to nueP- 
Uon now. Hmr pTHJe began fiwarra- 
Ing down like muffling snow and 
burtmJ the whole net uc, ao that in a 
Tew minuLcs it was uru^ogulfiablc 
even to hfr, 

Minute br minute they both re- 
treat rri Irtrm thftt one hour of iion- 
esty on tho hUItop. until they were 
again a man and a woman armed 
wH.k hwtite «alflty. Sure of tlw-to- 
selves now. and In no dnncer of 
being tcinehed again. Then it was 
ahe o'clock, and Christopher could 
not In decency stay another moment. 

"Did you ever have your tonsils 
oul or Qnyfhinff.lLkothat7 H he aaked. 

I mr.in, did you ever hghi your way 
out, of ether? Tha-. H liuw I feet" 

"So ll wasn't a xufcessful VoJen- 
UneT" .jiti'M said blithely. "We!L It 
takes two to make a Volcniine, 
ChrLitopher, and the cirxt time ycu'd 
better find nomebody more romantic. 
But I thought r made alt the right 
anewena. I woe quite curried away 
by my^plf— the tremble an the Hp, 

I lie tear in the eye " 

-Hush," he sold. 'Tin dek to 
deaih of all that uhtvip dialogue you 
women excel I'm alck of all of 
yoilP 

"Siime to you. and many o! 
them." 

Siie thought for one terrified nio- 
ment that h« was rou^K to strike 
her, or burnt Ante some terrible kind 
af tear*. 

"I knew It wobu'L real," he said 
hueklly. "It waa a private mirage, 
and X tried to pretend It was true. 
It was something you couldn't oven 
see." 

Without another word then, he got 
up and strode out. leavmg one of 
Ids battered pitiiul cloves lying on 
the floor. 

Thrtt had been oTl there wai» \a 
U, bolt the more she thought about 
1; In the next few dsyp. the deeper 
ahe found it had gone, 

"This Is the thm* to get aver car- 
ing," she said Lo herself, desperately 
frightened. 

So ahe had nunc away to forset 
Cbxlstqpher. and to-day ahf had 
come home — and I L was all as she had 
left it, except thai the snow of hnr 
prkle had melted nmw. 

"He may not even be here still." 
ahe #&Ld to herself, and pretend ml 
that would be comforting- She saw 
herself irheedllog hniormatkm from 
Annette. "What was the name oi 
that lunny atreak you were going 
about with last winter, Annette?'' 
A: ILumjlIj that wou'd ik". •-.-v. r An- 

atjtet 

Well, there was nothing to do but 
pi"k up the old life and put it on 
ogam, like lost year's dross. 

It nmued her to «:o that when 
people came ha far tea that first 
aftcrnooti at liome Jihe could tutrdly 
wait Lo see the Jretxle. hr-r old ally, 
slLting tn the same spot cm the teble, 
and wearing that same reflection. 
But there waa no tall. cre±ctmt figure 
bending above a scarlet, tiptoe one. 

She heard hertiejf prattling on 
nbnul her holiday, about alt Lhe false 
gaiety of the but three months, 
Bui her real mind waa m»imer.i=ed 
by that klontlcal refh*i Llun. ,w itmL 
that d^par'.rd mnmpni was Che Teal 
thing and this presenL one only the 
dream. 

The Penguin come In, looldng 
even morfi reuentfuf than ununt She 
had a cord for Susan, and ahe 
mumbled some piizEled nmtei.t. 

"lie says he's from a newspaper,'* 
the Penguin fuud. "He says be 
wanU on Inten'tew" 

fhiaan lnokPri at lhe card, a aome- 
What grubby card bearlnB ft name 
nhr bid never seen before. "Mr. 
Malcolm J. Tripp, tteprentntatlve 
Phonnix Cement Company/ the 
card tiald. and aci'oas all this was 
nerawk'd: "May I have on inter- 
view on how a debutante feels nftee 
earamiiLing murder?" 

"He Aaenui lo bri tnoanr." Susan 
laughed, "but da lung as there are 
a$* of uk, bring him in. Edna." 

And sure enough he was already 
In. 

Without turning her head, ahe 
saw him atandlng m the door, tall 
and Just as shabby u ever, and ajt 
prepared to torture her with his 
laughing. 

M Mr. TTbppI" siie cried, comlnc to 
meet him. 

"Rxootly," he told her, "Mr. Mal- 
colm Tripp, of the Fall-on-their 
Faooa Trip pa " 

"Why, Christopher !" sottiubody 
called from the aola. "Qetthlg in 



Antics 




under false pretences ae iteual I Come 
and ylt by me. darling." 

"Chris toiihcr always handa out 
whatever cord he happen*! to have 
in his pockets/* someone else ex- 
plained to an uninitiated one. 

"Ho* did you know I was home''" 
Susan asked. 

"I've been keeping my eyes and 
ears open. I had Aome unfinished 
buidneM with ydU." 

H lhd you rfrally?" ihe asked, *I 
don t peem to rememlwT II 

'I ihought you wouldn't.". 

Hundred* of times durtu* tlmse 
three months she had tried to 
Lain [fine this moment, and new it 
wo* hare she was feeling none of Lhe 
em oi Ion she had planned. 

Ail hOT lit tip attitudes which she 
hml U(hu preporini" hung like frocks 
on baugors. but none of them fitted. 
She felt, indeed, as if aba had dived 
cleanly into very cold water. 

Everybody : • an and on; 
everybody waa having a grand time. 
Except, possibly, CtirinairihCT. 

"What makes you »o tnlkativor" 
they naked him. He ivag slumped ba 
a corner uf the sola, silent (or OtWO. 

"I'm waiting for all you people to 
bo home.'' he ssld "I donl wnnt 
to open up any nf^r subjects far you 
to ansasainulc " 

Ai InrA. they sit did so *nd the 
late May oun drained oui uf the 
room. too. and there was no more 
avoidance of this beinff alone. All 
Susans exhilaration had left ber. 
and she was unspeakably weary and 
cold, 

"T must ro and drew soon."" ehf- 
sold. "You might come up and sit 
or the fftftlrs and shout to me while 
Itji haT?ina my bath." 

"I'm not going to about," said 
Ci'ir; ifjj'hrr 

They sat Uiere quietly for a long 
mooient iit>rt SifcF-nri nimmagCil wildiv 
through the pocket* of her mlnil. and 
could find no small change ol con- 
versation to throw Uils begeur, 

Christopher himself, for" once, 
wasn't pretending, Christopher was 
iookhig at her with the some eyes 
she bad seen that Valentine's Day 
on the hllL afraid and yet daring 
eyes. But i.hl* time she knew that 
In pjplte of nit their forged measaijei 
they weren't genuine 

" T ! Iin i ■, : 1 1 1 jk' ri , a rw -.■ ou d tiav t 
to be mtrodueml to me again " 
Christopher said, 

"I have a rather lung memory " 
the said ; "long and rompl^ie." 

M I used to aay to myself that noth- 
ing else could ever happen to me. 
because nothing* can happen l( you 
don't givr a hong." he raid, and 
ih*?n lopMdedJy. "but something else 
dW happen '* 

-What did?" 

"Another of my beliefs went vat," 
he nald glumly. "He the man who 
didn't believe In anything, got taker 
In by a silly Aprtl Fool joke on 
ValonUnn'e Day." 

"Don't olt there caving bright 
thlrufs about It." Susan said. "I don": 
want to hear them " 

"hTBturally not," he said, "Yotl 
got bored, didn't you, precious? y 0 ij 
went away. ThaL'a one lovels ihuw 
about the rich. They never have to 
stay with an awkward situation 
Well, I had to etay with it— I had to 
carry It round lite a splinter 111 my 
heart> all day and all night, I had 
to think and think becaut* t'lu too 
poor to afford anything el*ti bat 
thinking. And thafi why iVe come 
up here, to get U over and find out 
—why you did It." He was stand- 
ing up now and alar big down at her. 
LrtiiiiblinK and Ptue with auger. 

Please turn to pugg 2% 
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STARS 

4 juiii nfHRSOE n 

P1SCEANS, who 
liavo birihtlavs bo* 
Iwe^n February ■ fft , 
ami March 21," rati I 
achieve mueh good 
florfigm- now if lh<\> 1 
arc diligent, wis^ I 

THOUGH the majority of 
Pisceaiw have much In- 
herent wbidura, and are 
seldom laay, they frequently 
tail to win success and hap- 
piness because of their reare. 
moods, changeability, and 
laci of confidence. 

These characteristics must 
be overcome. For Instance, 
wise Piscenns should develop 
I he habit ot belieying they are 
among the most fortunate ol 
people, and that they are 
therefore sure to have excel- 
lent chances of pvufiperitj mid 
happiness. 

This would replace the usual 
Piscean fears, doubts, inde- i 
cl&lon. and Lhelr idea Uiat they ' 
are unlucky. 

That Piling cMirj dcvrLop thii 
nUJtudft towch life timy br proved 
by a cliMk of thp auccesBriil of the 
twelve BBimlofrlrnl types. Tills thtwi , 
that thaue who do well do exc*p- 
liontillr well and reuch (Jut- tugfeexfl | 
pinnacles of prosperity, poweT and 
Jiapptaws. 

In Other words, the Pfaeeaxi ia lite 
o*fi bait (rimd— «r ftorst unatay. 

The Doily Diory 

> ■pnir fl*!ly »naii«. Ji ohouM prax* 
inrrwtrrij. 
uuEa lUiucb n i« Amu Hit uhmvui- 

tal fat mnni *ilmij tla*. bat Irrtlrt day* 
.nit noon, in jiic: »Ii "J M.i'ir.»(iLir, 
Miuris t liunrLci lo tUGUEJ Juit tilt. 



i t**riT* mull Taiinan 
I naUoiiD un Uji rdi 3 
minnl. *nj bLint. n 



wtfaracelr, bat b« 
Jiiirrh 7 mreiitiU 



GI.M1SI |Wu7 u cc Juns 2J; Dcu't crrr- 
du LLififj Lhjf vnk. fo« [an* int.. 

JlJTkullicju duJ»«ynT*. *-riif wnt-Hmi Amur] 
:»tai«&* nad iliAfldrU. tap? cully ctl Much 
f, Mmtl* ft, Alia &4»reL III. MkJcil 1 njnf 

tda 

CANCKfc i .'imp H Is luty Ut: aci-iDr- 



. ma io He uiiLii-jn *«a 
:ivum tames tii-n. 

1IHRA iSrprrmt'ar 3J In Ottotal J*l . 
r:niLi]'flt:* puit mini iiur<a-i ur Unm cent 
»rr.virrjntti* »toti« nan rtiknnnlM now. 
GiutUiai pi»nuuii fii hurt «ciit msT 
brtnir t<ty fair eagrtlHoiii ;iiLU*rrti I 0, 
f. Hvl Marcli 1. 1 innnij), 11 ID (WW. 



;»rl«ri» Tit 10 m wujUuu» »nr r iB -itr.L 
«uoU}.T ou Mmcb I. II I, utiii 10. Avdlu 

tMUf. aiatll CAUtnl 



i pFujKtB Hi 



lii.-cL J. U. mill 10 -nil 
piunimtn Li at np«f » A 

M-itcA I uvi«l itt(Tlll IH Hint. 
■:. ii.i! ■ nr; J*:r 

«i trUinr ilalrul wnt!T 



Irr .if mirrr«t. wIlArnl ■rr*»linf 
• poiinkbJltk* fi.t lb* t'.wittMut. mil in r<t 
in UkBBi J«M JH*r»4*M -»i>.l. Lkal thr 

u> mull* t« uikvr ur kILm. — 
mii-r. AW W.j 
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Jl HE fight rnn- 
tinued rt lentlessly. The advantage 
wrni ttow tg one. now to the other, 
until at lanl, reeling hlmcrlf. Mark 
ititLM'ti that the PortitmieBe mil 
iilinOGt npenl. 

He pul ol; hit failing strength Into 
* fin*] Wow. and the big turcranri 
tolk-d to the ground and lay siUL 

Far a mnment the crowd stood 
laute and rjt'WtldtTi»d. then limy 
nunred iti around victor and van- 
quished. 

WiLUm.f ran forward and clipped 
hi* own vide lint over Mark, a head- 

**Ttdce Lhii* man to Ihe houpKaH" 
hr ordered Uggflt and O'Reilly, 
"t1\ ate Lo Fernandea." 

O'RclHy arid Llgeel ranged on 
i9Ch *trie af Mark and eworted him 
■to the honplttiL The captain kept 
mumhlmg to himieU. as though he 
couldn't what he had seen. 

"Thai worat fisbt i ntac aawf he 
conceded, "And I ace »oniP ver* bad 
cm as.™ 

Irene came la Her (ace woe pale. 
"Mark! Youll have In leave, Frr- 
tiandc* till never stop until bea 
killed you now!" 

"Yea villi" Mat k disagreed 
with « rueful grin. -I like that bin 
Fortuiruexe. lie gave tup his beat 
tn ■ furls' : I got a hunch he'll give 
me hla be*: lc iiLh work. Maybe I'm 
wrong, but I got him ngurcd as a 
tight guy. Irene " 

The utrl cacped. M Oh1 How could 
jouf" 

Wallace came Into the dispensary. 
*Tne Portagee's nil nfffbt now," b* 
■ i briskly, "lets ^trt you pieced 
together." 

G'Ucihy And Llaifct **t *iartng in 
wonderment. Son* of the miners 
sneaked up and peered In the 
window. 

They can't undrmrand H,'' Wal- 
lace explained, and his own voice 
wu pasiled. 

M*ri; grinned painfully. 

Mark didn't see Fenuuidez .i!n 
imlU late afternoon. He VW work- 
ing in the fiffirr when Irene came 
in whlte-*I*oecL 

"Fernandas is outside. Mark!" che 
said tiervmuily. Hp wants to jee 
you" 

"Bend him In," Mark *akt When 
■he Marled to protest, be waved her 
awuy Impatiently "Send him in," 
be reiwateit "I know what. I'm 
doing.'' 

A aijot erf color appeared In both 
her trbeek*, She left without a word 
and a moment later the foreman 
catne in, One eye «bs alight ly 
ftwnllen and there vm. & patch «f 
adhesive Upe over hk ew, other- 
fries be stiom'tl no evidence of the 
fight. He looked »t Mark ttcadily 
n moment, thrn hlo d^rk fiice tip] it 
tn a wide grin. 



Con 4 In ningf , 

M I enme talk to you about three 
ahiiti,™ hi- MAkt 

Mark ItiijErbed, and Waved him 
Into a choir. "Good. "Yauiv U]c 
bowi of the mine, Fernandez. Imndle 
It to Kult yuuncU. Let me knnw 
wl-^t r cmi do l*> hi-lp. Alt I wum 
to do Is break up thh> sabotattu." 

Fcmandea fthrnggod. "It neta 
wane," he grumbled. Thai'* why 
I didn't, want the mine worked tin- 
lea I could stand over thy Job. If 
it lan'L stopped, three ehifht won't 
be enough. But jou uiny aa well 
know It, dwiby-unlEia Uu»t ron- 
ee55ion Is renewed, vtti citnt make 
ejux quou." 

Mark shook hli head alowly. 
•'We*v* gut u> handie It rUrht here," 
he huunuxl "Dougal can't get the 
conLram renrw«j. \: it, inpaps, we're 
ivaahed out. There'a a ftwcbjn syn- 
dicate lifter lu i>Jiii;ai ldm*elf in 
out of the flaht." 

FemuiHles chuckled ruefully. "Tlie 
ether man got In and ihey BEood 
my friend aifain^ tLr wall, othcr- 
wlae, I wn-old hnvc contact* In the 
povcmmenL I mhrht even hod be*:n 
a mlniBtrr," He snorted. "A mouth 
to apeak und nn rnr to II.Lt-h — Lhat'o 
wtmt we jrned In Rio.' 1 

Mark r em ftt bcr cd 3 tef an Uru- 
eneh, the law>'er he hud met on the 
Clljipnr. Bruenzll had insinuated 
that hn stood in -Kith the political 
power* In Rto. 

He told Fernunder about the 
lawyer, about, hla c«wn arrcnL- in Para, 
anrf the expedlfJouDnEBa by which 
BntenKll lind effected hli ndcosn 
from cool. 

The foreman notfdt-d. "Von better 
write htm fiuirjr, 11 he uuHjttis'.eo "ITL 
send a couple of (rood Tndlani down 
nvrr Willi the letter In a eanot'." 
He pinspd ond looked :it Mark. "And 
don't meutloti mr name In any way, 
hntf-Ai ynu m r ant aoldicra uj> here 
lootarm for me.'" 

Bet the letter ready ; ,i once," 
Mark iiroirLbed. 

Fernandez sot up. "If you do 
write." he .mid slt/wiy. "don'i tell 
anybody around hfre. Nobody." 

"Meifinlng , . .7" 

"Yuu tlggFr thut out," Fernandpr 
said, openhoR |,be dour. "Bonj! dlna. 
Stuihor'- Be wna sone. 

Mark rcarjhed for tlie button to 
.-.ii ■lu'ii-;; ip'ue to take dlL'tatlon. He 
paused, aiowry wiLhdrew hla hand. 
H*'d write to Hrurjirll himaclf. 

The tetter left that afternoon by 
canoe in tho carp of two trnahtd 
natlvca. The flnt of Ihr new ahlfta 
betian ilut tilghu 

Martc fll.ood let Ids darkened office 
thefoDowine nighr and wiit^hed tJie 
■jsoone. The open fact ol the work- 
ing wiu Ughl,Ni by [dam Onrw and 
the minnrrE swarming Uie s-hlnLiur 
niRB^ of ore UHik-d nice IdUliiuUaiu 
working on « n]pjjph^ GuUivcr. 
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Shovels ehlmetl fltalnit the reck. 
The compressor chattereoL Orc-cara 
ruriiblrd over the treatlt. 

FrrnnndM never evemed to sleep. 
Be wui always an the hlU r or Ktnujp^ 
ing down to (hp rlrer-frflnL OTieUly 
lined the wnws up u the atohute 
bin he the foot of this trmtle he^ria 
to fill. Mark forvol nbont alerp, 
foryol about marly every Wilng ex- 

COpt (CLLUiH OUX tnn^gflnffjm OTD. 

He aaw rrene a domn thnca a day, 
but only briefly. Tliere were a lot 
nf thiiujB bt wonted to any to bar. 
lhiJt[u< thai would have to wait. 

He wa/, utua^jL-d liow much a man 
cotiUl i r i j nhout mining under 
sots*. He ^pi'n I every minute ho 
could snare on the fare, watching 
the men. Fernanda had acoured 
the euuntry coaxing rmtive* to work. 
Muckerfl 1 iud been promoted to 
miners. Ttiere waan't an Inch of 
Epace that waan't being worked 
twenty-four hours a day. 

They were getting out ore! Every 
nbjlH Femaiidea laid a work aheet 
bht day's prnduciii,in nti llark'a 
tleik. Mark wa* dfllifbled. It Beemed 
too giiod to but. 

It didn't 

Thlnan rau Ainoothly for three 
days. Thru on the third n^hr. 
Murk waf in bin office about ch»en 
o'clock, a<ulika* over the time nhecU 
with Fernnndca, when the cJialher 
of a tub-machine Bun nit in above 
the- yammer or the jAck-hammfiT*. 

"Here it come-* again!" 1 anarled 
Prrnandea. 



M 



ARK sprwng for 

the b>g window. On the open face 
at Lite worJclnjr. crhnly IU*li£ed by 
the flam, be iflw Uie rarnage the 
machine-gun was wreaking. 

The workmen were trapped on 
their seurTolda, or cltuHhin in the 
black face of Uw hiH. Mark saw 
a driller struck in the back The 
man dropped the big Jack, and 
twtatud around on hla perch, Then 
ho fell end over end to cxurh ooiid 
the blade dun bclftw. 

Those who roukt threw theni- 
zelrFs flat on tlie ground. Other*. 
t±ken ao completely by marprlie and 
unnhtr to «ec tbeir oMafliinB, broke 
tnk] n pntilr. and urd \nla the 
In a matter ol arcomhi. Uiv emir? 
lace wan dreerlod. 

"The dirty ratfc t" rasped Mark, 
and nawrd bin revolver out of the 
desk. "Come on|" 

Hp raced through the outer Q0jfN 
with ih* big I'ortugueati at hi* heela. 
K*. he Jerked open the front door 
FrPtuindta knocked him to otie nldt\ 
atmuluneoualy a stream of ballet* 
whined Lbroueb, the open doorway, 



J.OU ouflhr la ht 
writing [>lajn. Mr. Whatchucnlltmi." 
Suaan »ald bitterly, "You've a«4 
druma fermenting In juui brain, and 
aonnr lime Uiitp'H be a wuman who 
believes ynii wi^cn you're riiapsodl^- 
liitf. and then you will be in a meal," 

Thev acre both ihouLliin now, and 
the Penguin, who had otunc to tho 
door for Nie tea Uilne». wavured on 
her weary feel and wondered 
wheJliL-r Abe ought to caJt hi the 
gardener nnd have tills lunatic 
ihrowu out. 

"All right," lie. nald, *tt wan drama. 
So loraet It** 

"I have," Susan said. "I've for- 
ROtten it ao much 1 boil when I 
think, or tt H 

"Cood," be auid. "and I wish to 
heaven I'd taviar tpHti your dcvlllah 

IltUe — darling— Cate.'* He Wflj. StUtlt- 
Wihg now tnwHrdH the door, and 
Bnaan eank back un the sofa. 

4t He'i teavmg now/' ahe said didly 
lo herself. ' Bell nevtir come bnck. 
WTiy Is he ao angry with mC?"" 

He bad ntopped at the door to 
apeak to the startled Penguin. Miu-Ji 
an Cbrirrnpher mlgh( thuut at lit* 
own people, he wao genLlo and 
ehniminc ta aervanU. $lie hrunt 
hnn asking her about her uophev,' 
Who'd betui run over hut winter. 
Siiaan I ml: even fornotten she hud 
a nephew. 

M Hc'j fltip now," the PengLfhi wae 
enyuifl, LirucUcully wagging witij 
eratltiitle that Imalinuld remember. 

Sua&n watched theni In tb( : ■:!. .■- 
linn in the ecmJp. the aberird *1ry 
cartoon a! Hie Fetiguin looking up 
at Christopher and Chrifltopiier 
atanding Ju.it oa he had j*tood Uiat 
afternoon. hendhiK lowanda her in 
apbchua> Hhe l timed her head, a 
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little 111— and jurd o:- che- turned tt 
an lauuf. nlRhtrnarlah Thing hap- 
pened. The reheelmmi ini-rvi'd JijjI 
aa they had tluii ViUcnilue'a Day. 
and Cbrlstocpluv nnd t.he Penguin 
appciLTfd to be ktsiibig — a long, auen.1 
ki&^j, eltic munt be nut of her mind. 
She Mil up quickly, and the redL'c- 
tlnns sprang upurt. 

"GhmkI lu?averLfl. I ha»e eotte niRd," 
Susan tbouglit. her cyea rcocen on 
the rrrJectlon. Siie turned her hcttd 
again, «nd the Images clasped na 
beforr. 

Suddenly, with a jJckcninR phmge 
of reaUsatlouj, &hc tow what U was. 
A tiny deut iti Die copper dlstortnd 
? tie rrflrctlon, so that when it woa 
utrti fryni thU anulc the flsurw 
Appear^! to meet, There was thr 
dent, a mere pin prlak. and the 
flerUnn had fallen ^x^cLly u bi-Iurr 
breawe ahe woa sitting la the same 
positloti, and the kot<>te wac exactly 
as before, with tlie handle turr-i d to- 
ward* her hand, 

fihr: b0Vtf knew unite bow 11 come 
abtiut. but tlir next intitnnt ohe woo 
in tr'brbitoplirr'.-i arms, crying and 
cllnirhig lo blm. 

"Oil. my darling, you didn't khw 
t.hr peitguln, did youx" 

"Yes, I did." ChrUtophiT said 
"I'm madiy in love with lier." 

The Pi'tjuuin beneir. having no 
idea what Ktry Were talking about, 
tcuttlrd down the bull where nanny 
relimrd 

"IVe bean carry inc on an affair 
with Uvr bee a mo »be rnninda me 
of ynu," Chriitoptu.-r aukl 

But he had no dear Idea wb.i-t, hg 
waa Paying. He knew only M.a: he 
Wiw holding Susan in hU arm^, urut 
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that hi a moment he was going lo 

kU; bcr. 

"Somi? day. when Tm old enouirh. 
win yon please explain to me what 
happened?" ht said, after a moment 
"I've been in a fog far monthi-" 

-l have mywiir," Suoxn caid. ""Well, 
It liui'i IniportanT. now. This la all 
trials really bnportant," 

He picked npr tip in rUA arrrw and 
carried her twick to «u i aoIb. Siting 
down luce the patient man he would 
never be. She put her nuar in the 
'•harp nrudr of hli ilu~naL and )H7 
eye m»t the eye of the treacherous 
knttie. and she thought perhapn IV 
winked at her. She felt aba hud 
been IK fi»r tunny weeks, but nt'W 
a.be woa bolaUTOUflly waU' again, 
WhAt madness people device for 
themaclvea— mote real than fact! 

"I must, nsk ntother far that 
kettle, to keep for the children." 
r.lir murmured IrreJrvnjiLly. after a 
little wldle "It might help thorn 
rtaBerhiboT nffvar La trunt what tiiej- 
■ee with tltPir eyr* Only what they 
nee with their hearbi." 

"Our chlldrenf" Christopher 
routed "You know, darhnt I aeem 
to have a IttlUi dlffteutty in follow- 
liiK ma No Mcwakee Bogflahr* 4 

"Sc." abe *ald. and klfiaed him 
another lung time, "tttla I: the Inn. 
Kuagc 1 :;|>eak beat." 

"Tliata riflht.' - he rrnld anprav- 
Insly. kkr*e*, don't lie. darling." 

" Don't trwyr' And nhe heard her 
hpert tnuKhiriK to luwlf in a very 
cliamffnced Way, 

(Copyriahtj 



"Take U eaay. amlgo." warned 
the biff foreman from the other aide 
of the opening. fc Yuu rkuuld not 
Atep in\,a tho darknetis from a 
in; !■** -J roam,'' Be swung tttc 
muzzle or bin own Run and calmly 
aho: out all the lights tn Uie office. 

"Now," he BUggouLud from, tbp 
darkneaa. "W* crawl out." 

Murk could hear him wrlggilne 
out c4ilo Oi/ti purch. He grinned 
wryly 4 rubbed hla chin, and crawled 
alter the big man. Fn~nan dea 
worked hli way to the cad ol the 
verandah and dropped off. Mark 
followed, und a couple of mlnuuuj 
lair r they ntood together at the 
side of the huuac 

"We wait," observed Fernandez, 
"anttl we find out where they havf 
their roost," 

'They muat not get away I" Mark 
2 rewind 

Tltw PartugUf^ae chuckled 
•PmUence, amigo. W« will get them 
sooner or later, ae l>?ej# , quirer! If 
OchJ wUlal- 

Fernandez crouched motion] &u 
Uke a cat, staring into the titter 
ilurkn Ma. Morfc flexed hbj migeri 
and rulgeted with the hammer or hm 
revolver. Just one good shot, he 
prayed. 

Tlie lecouda dragged. There wo* 
m. -f,.jhil nvir ;h*» etnpc.v futile 
potintllug of Lhr old compresiior. II 
rattled away at If nothing tad Hap- 
pened. 

And then a workman ventured 
out onto the Hub led fatie of the 
hill . . . 

Ahrupi.fy thE niflchme-gim began 
to counh. Utile clouda of duat ap- 
peared along the hUL The work- 
man turned, £m?amed, and tried to 
run. The little clouds of Amu pt'p- 
j."Ti'.. .Lii.'i. h : behind him. caught up 
with hlrn . . . und he pitched on 
hla face and lay still. 

In hia horror, Mark bad kept hi 
ryes on the doomed workman Ffcr- 
nondex. however, had watched the 
cran^p-calored spittmg? ol thfi (nan. 

"Come." lie hived to Mark. "They 
have set up that gxm nn top the 
tree-tie, We irt Lhtun tiu-ir" He 
nudged Mark to follow and struck 
out behind the buiidlnm. 

nhooting bad scopped before 
they circled the clearing, A va*u 
foreoodlng alienee hung nver :ue 
mine. They atepped out from be- 
hind ihe dispensary, nraying far s 
little light. But a moist haze lay 
over the sky, and the utUe Plasa wa« 
quite dark. 

Suddenly c\ door oppaed hi one of 
the bulldinttK. splaahing a rect- 
angular wash of light across the 
cleuriJir:. Mark saw three shadowy 
figui-e.1 running ucrom ihe P'.nta to- 
wards the light. Irene atood all- 
hnuctted in the open doorwwy. 

PetiiiuidCT flred without speahln* 
The tardiest of the three men 
Asinjpd, ran a few fltert. then toppled 
on his Cuce. A liny cloud uf duat 
roi*> fr(im where he had fallen Murk 
thumbed back the hammer uf lib 
gun. tlii»:-. held his fire. 

The remaining gunmen were al- 
moat in a direct, line between h'oi- 
□elf and the glrL 

Mark itarted to run after them, 
flu could bear the big Portuguese 
paunding along behind him. Trenc 
appeared unabln to aee what wa* 
takliiR plare. Hike acted as though 
she wasn't aurp whether to'atep out- 
side or draw buck into the house 
and close the door 

The two Bunmen, Mark m.w. were 
Irybis to reach the girl's limine. It 
tlwy arohhed her, rJvy could use 
her aa a ihiebl to make eood their 
eatarre. 

"Kapp alu=r them'" lie tohj Fer- 
nandez. 'Tm going amund (he 
back. Don't hit tha girl, what ever 

h tjifMTi.-, ' 

Mark sriwrted off at an nnglt As 
he raced tow«rds the corner of the 
building, he aaw ihe flrat iiunnrnp 
reach tho door and sweep Irene a\(de 
Hii curtwl under lila breath und 
tried to hnd his rooung in the dark- 
ness. Finally he got around Hie 
txick 

He found a door, but H wrns locked. 
Out in the front he coaU hrar Frr- 
nandrx shouting ht P<ir;ugvnie, 
Then! waa no pohit m trying to 
force the. door. The men would Imar 
him. He sidled aroujvd the fide of 
the buildbajf- A thin, eliver of light 
jseeped fitim under a drawn shade. 
He moved towards it, and tooiiea^ 

There v^rg two men in the room 
One of thoni was hnldlitg a suh- 
mnrhine gun ported at Ulo door. 
The oth er had his oniiii woui 1 1 
around the girl. One dark paw w*t 
clamped over her tncajth 




ISGBSVF PfNK tatfeta is <om- 
b f rwff urit h i ophitt kal td b fuck 
velvet in thti linking done* 
frock. The ht'iitt-tfiufHuf nrcA- 
fj'ne is tvry ftfitrrintf, and roe 
fryftf fcrw/ice a garnished n'ish tt 
row? of" wtf buttons 



Neither of iiic men looked lire a 
Br&zilian. The man atrutTilin^ with 
Irene looked like n atcliian. The 
other man had the dull, heavy 
features of a Slav. 

Someone pounded heavily un the 
door, and then Mark heard Fer- 
nandez' voice demanding entry. The 
Slav-featured mnn backed up a step, 
turned the muzzle of his machine, 
gun on ihe door und raked the 
panel back and forth with aluga. 

Trrne kicked and fought hi vain 
with her captor, Mark oocked his 
revolver and nrHyed tiut Ferunndez 
had moved awuy from the froht of 
the door. He could r.ee the lethal 
pattern of the aluga alg-xaggihff 
nunu the wooden dbor. While the 
Kiin waa ^nattering, the man hold- 
ing Irene turned akteirayo . , . 

Mark poked the snout of Ida gTin 
through the glass and flred twh-e. 
the man lot go the glrL atretchod 
n moment, then idowly folded t« the 
floor. 

Hla eompanltm was ao Intent on 
hht taak at riddling Lhe door, he had 
ridJ heard the uther two shots H*» 
waa fltHj nrinjT when Moik put a 
sltfjr oquarely behind hla ear. 

Mark smashed out Ihe rest or 
the window. "Stay away from 
thai door until 1 knock I" he 
ordvred the BirL Then he ran 
around rhi: corner of the building, 

Hla fears for the big Portuguese 'a 
flofety were groundless, femandrr, 
was Jitanding with hia bock pressed 
flnL a^piJiisL thi: wnii. waittiiK for 
the door [O open, Mark called to 
him and ran otbt. 

"It'll finlflhed.'* he told Ihe fcire- 
rruia He knocked on thr deor 
"Dpna up!" lie called to tins girl 
"iL'a all clear." 

Workmen Were already running 
acroaa the clearmir. armed with 
Picks, rifle* and mivchebsa. Mark 
stepped into the hou^, Irene stood 
braced aBatnnt a table, her face 
white. Nothing was naJd until For- 
nandeii detailed a half dozen men to 
drag tl»e bodies nwn,y. When they 
were alone m last, Irene sakl: 

"I . . . well - . . I can only an y 
thank you, Mark." 

Now that It was ottr, Mark fmmd 
hunwlf confuted. In his emotions 
Ke wiu tumbling from the teactlon 
of seeing Irene strnggUng hi the 
hands of tho gunman^ 

"After this," t» gmndjled Jerkily 
atay huadn, lock ytlUr ri0OTH ^ 
turn the light" off when then la any 
aWir.g you mh , ht m Cjun _ 
have Itfcn kihVd Ui-iilght!" 

A flnod of color maht-d into her 
face. She started to aK y someUiin B , 
iiEunireil her mind, and murmured- 
"I'm terribly sarry to iiavs beeit a 
nuisanre, Ma^fc J k • 

He felt like a fool, trui he was 
annoyed Uiat ali* ahould take 
Ills wartiing m this way. So hn 
turned stlftly and walked outside. 

Pieow turn to page 30 
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PPTTERflS 



PLEASE NOTE! 

T" "llurp OTOimil dMpiutl ill >U- 
M"n aurrwl nj ihmL td^ itiduW. 

• Wr:tr yunr ujit .tiJ lull 
:r. hldrA IbI.Ut*. 4 tor im m )R- 
(Iwlr nnoopi*fy unronp tua wij>.tt.t 

itillllicn auue ujt of - — - 



r2227.— Flcmorlno hoimegov/n with 
gflopwul skirt. 32 to 38 bmrt. H«Kjnlreis: 
5yda„ 36ins, -wide.' Pattern, 1/it). 

F222a— Somy-taaorod jack*! (rock 
iT?**^!? 1 *- 32 io 3« bust. Rotnmes: 
71yds.. 3finiB. wide. Potleni. 1/10. 

F1785. — Trim and charming sty la for 
hysiiiras girle. 32 to 38 bust Ftoqulres: 
•t.yas., 36ins. wide. J'attom, 1. 7. 

F3274. — Slaek-iltUnjj autmaji suit and 
tailored blcusF?. 32 Io 38 bust. Rn. 
jufeEs: 4iyds.. 36tnsi. wide, and 21yds 
36ins. wide. !or blouse. Pattern. 1/7 



F1S3C— Smart and cosy coat for Ihs 
very young oi B to 14 yoars. Hi=cjuii-a: 
2jyds., 3aJns'. wide, and Jyd. citiliom. 
Pattern, 1/4. 

F3228,— Striped drossmator suit with 
crtap whits cellar. 32 to 38 buil, Rs- 
quires: 4jydi. 351ns. wide, and 1yd. 
contrast. Pattern, 1/7. 




SPECIAL 
CONCESSION 
PATTERN 

is:? sr ra^vr:"* •*» * '■"••™» «<« 

, j W«ti. Nit. I — R«i|nl,#a . l>»,tb>., s*tk& *Mf. far Uin. 

\— ' •- CONCESSION COUPOK... 

inii-mir tor n„, ,,„,„ „, ,„„ p u 

«.•!?£ * " """" D "- rt -""- >» -J" 

». , ;'™'» < fw° ( „ i ?f , a.tari^ ap" "■* °" m » «*».> 

MiIut Nam 19 and iDUWt «X4H|.» or «<yni Lrn-uus 
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A HE pact ot the 
work rantluucd. They vm jetting 
out ure 

Mark van comlne d<>Vi\ on the 
1W lair one ulghi md saw * IIbM 
in bib office. Thinking it WM Irtuc. 
be mm ov*r. But when he pushi'd 
InAtrjfl. be found Llgget bent over 
hU daik UeRH vULrlnl when itae 
door =lammin ahut t and giva an 
tmtjiirziLurd lauub. 

M J. u'w jiiat locking ovaf the &ro- 
dtN.t.m, ntfuTM or lu d^vv run," be 
explained. 

"I didn't K.ran lo « turtle you,'' 
liark aald drylj. 

Tnis place la letting <i» my 
Iiervci," Lhe yountier man smM "IVa 
a m^d-nr.iL-.L' But you're certainty 
teUlnfl out ore." 

"Thut'i what I came In to find 
till Hath eald. croasina to the dtak. 
"Thi* tlmw-^hl/t pitigra.Time htLS 
boon -folng four dnya r.cw. M 

tigset stood up and atubbed out 
hh Irratily-liciiLed ctooretlr. 

"Tftoterdsy'fc three gaim* ehrekNl 
to one hundred and fifty bona. To- 
day tliev lIW one H-htw. Soixn, 
the niTtefct*e]»r. u.lil rm 'hey h:ivrti't 
a, full guns in any of lhe three 
shifts When the crews are filled 
with mors men, youll ant out over 
two hundrwJ— witli any luck al all" 

T nerd morn than luck." Uark 
•aid Levellj, "F nerd to ftfitl cut 
Who'a aalwtaRirts us," 

Lhtqrt lighted another utnofce. 
"Ian DouRat had mme wild Idea 
nixiUi fortti^n Agents, " he *aJd witii 
a short Inugh "Why, if Uiert'^ anj 
liiboUginj, b> you call \l . . «" 

"What would you call m m Mark 
due in. 

■■' UuEbed abrlllj. "I didn't 
mean il juat that way," tn- tipalo- 
tb»<i. "It JUST seem a to me the 
whoto tnmif if- mainly q QWodon of 
Incompetent manaaRmmt and dlfl> 
ftruntled workmen. These law nn- 
ilrea ounhL to be wiirkrti with clubs 
and guop." 

■JAjr an office man," Mark oh- 
perved with it luu^h, -you've got 
pcnnr preLty JflrcefuJ ldrtt». rt 

LiSRflt leaned forward, "You 
proved my poini," he j :, "when 
you tapped the conceit out or that 
big greiuer aL Lhn hrad o[ this ak-aw. 
You bullied blm Into getting the 
Work done." He ruatlfld the work. 
&nei.'U on the desk. "And three 
flgurea bear me out." 

Mark tilted buck in hta chair and 
folded hta hiindc behind [1L3 neck. 
-Tell me. Lleget. Za your quarrel 
with Fernandefi pensDnni ur bUEi- 
jwsa?" 

TJir bookkeeper noTored. "Tliere\ 
no nuarrtl." be aald haaLlly. "It'a 
Juat thac 1 think we outfit w hare 
an American bewsinc the Job, I 
drm": liar fortugnera." 

Mark wutchod him ahrewffly. Iry- 
hiu to guess what waa in the other'* 
nund. I dcm'L know where you'd 
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find an Aniiirfan with the necea- 
B*ry tihdrritaniJlng ol Lhe mitrvaf 
like Peniundtix," be aald. 

"Ah, toe hansed lo undnmtandlng 
themf Mnke thom undtratand you, 
X aayr* 

Mark amded ilduiy. That ffM 1 
(nmthar ring to U," be aald. "But 
It'a hardly the American way of 
dobag UiFngj-v." 

LJffget opened his mouth to reply, 
but /stopped nj FemandDS wtlked 
bito the room. He laokpd iharply 
at Lisgot, Lhnti nodded Lu Lhe juipers 
on Mart ft deak. 

"You ice the ct the day's 

run?" he wked, dropping heavily 
Into a chair. 

Mark nQUded. "Ukr*-! showed 
them ti. mts. Niet going, Femandea- " 

The foreman gmnted and |UaQjB0d 
aL LUyet "Yuu done here?" be 
utked blimliy. 

l h.T<-: t.uniej red In the focr. 
"Certatnly." he stammered Hi said 
good night, and Hurried out 

Mark took tua pipe and HUftJ 11 
kcFpLng hi* eye* on the foreman 
Thu laLtrt aaC hunched m bla chair 
alartng moodUy at the closed door 

"So LiftEpH ahoved you tlw figgctt. 
th?" he commented at last 

"He was going over them w^m 
I mme In," Mark said. They're. 
enfluuMigtng." 

*T hojied they wmdd be. beeaust- I 
went to enough trouble to doctor 
em. Crofiby, we mucked out lw» 
than Mienty tana yefitsrd&y, aad 
less tlian that uvday. We're tiack- 
allpplhK oil the timel" 

MAik louk the pipe aut ol hla 
nwuui. "Why the fime repnrr. 
F1^narlaEli7* , 

"I left thtm out there io's sny- 
body who wanted to caidd see cm." 
the Port-iigueae explained slowly. 
"■You said ^nvLhlne tlie <»cher 
night about policing the prdperiy : 
Well, truster, that's your line, not 
mine. 

"But 1 tUOughL inebb* if the 
crook* behind thia wrecking bus:- 
naas were to Bfl t tlw kJea that wi'Yr 
mtchbnf up oa c»'jr (]uf>ta. they mtch: 
get recklesa enough to Aha* their 
hand. Kavyy?" 

Mark got Up and walked to the 
window By the light of flare.- he 
oould see ihe workfnR alive with mm. 
The rumbk of ore-enn «an a atendy 
drOllfr 

Hp planted over Ida shoulder. 
"What'r wmng7" be demanded hnrrf- 
voloed. "Look nt ihoae awn work(" 

Fernandez r-jimc over hrstde him 
"Tt r js flhw mottnn,'' he said "Tboaa 
drills you bW tin-n'L bltn^ Into tlir 
Toci. No preaaure. Yet the cinnpt e^r 
is tLckJri" tike a clock. Qrc-tnr.-i jump 
the track?- We put two trammers 
in Lhe noapina again to-da? 
Cfiblca break. We're not hitting 
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harder ore— wo're hittmg something 
7 can't understand/,* 

Again he inpaed fnr * whue into 
niuody silence, then broke it, saying: 

"And here's more bud news; nn 
Indian tame to me Jum i*nw wiLh 

the fltorjf of an aeroplnne lii.it uitssed 
low over hii vlluige yesterday, Uke 
1: wja goins tu lurid Now u lIjp 
imTj in the plane were not en^mlea, 
llity'J hit vi' UtitJeiJ tu-rr Jn tho river. 
They dkhVt. 

Tm tblnkbig it might bo the 
fame men who wrecked the came 
at the rails." 

Mark whiBtled Mfily. "Ha^^ we 
hnard anything irwn our crew 
down there? " 

"Not yet,^ the foreman told him. 
"O'Rclliy'a worried. He want*, to 
send down a rebel gang Willi more 
supplies-** 

"Good Idea!" Mark agreed "And 
fiiwt thing in the morning ynu and 
I are going over this lay-out with 
u line- tooth eombr* 

He left the office, lo en to bed 

Irene was sitting on the steps of 
the hospital, waiting for him. 

want to talk with you, Mark." 
ahe aaid, "and you're alwwys buwy. 
Hit down, won't you?" 

He dropped on to tho step besldo 
her. He wna very tlrtd. 

She had trouble starting, but 
finnlly she raid, "ffh aLwut Dare— r. 
well, there's something you should 
know, Mark n 

He (elt a cold hand ehwe over Ida 
heart, T#s?" he said. 

"I told you nnre tlwd 1 got Dave 
htu Inb wtlh Ian," giii! aald, "It 
wan because of tluu I hud to como 
up hi the mine this time." 

"I suspected &5 mu'7ii" 

'■lo. not hi love with htm, if 
. that's what you mean,' ahe said, "I 
had to find out — 11— II he wiu doing 
the right thing " 

' Wheal" Mark said, lookine al 
her. "£aplabi that" 
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£5000 

RED CROSS 

DREAM HOME 

TICKETS NOW ON SALE 

At Red Cross Branches, Newsagents, 
and our Headquarters, Prudential 
Building, 39 Mott'm Ploce, Sydney. 

OR IF YOU WOULD LIKE TICKETS SENT TO VOU 
FILL IN THIS COUPON CLEARLY AND MAIL TO-DAY 

Ta tht Srrrttar), 

Ktn CROSS PRE AM HOME. 

Bai SSCC, GJ> JO, SYONSY. 
I uwitrrtani t'rtt: Drfam flame tickets are amUablr ti'OW. 

Sl»stlr tlrktti cait If- axeh. 

h-jj.. at e thti. ccir 51- each ti tree ttclul/. 

Booki ot SI tm- eott 10;- inch (1 tret tlektU). 

Piute Jwirofd mt ticket* In im Dream Httmt 

booki o/ 1 ticketi 

booJri of 12 ttckels 

/or whuih 1 enelote Ahitttnpv. 

Same 

jLAAret 

Stef« 

/ tnntme a Iltl. <ra<r>p, to :•'■;< lhe tt«t Cmt. 
Her Hot nn p»t JJ. 
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kjHE luiurd and 
OBI nni* tiflnd un hit arm. "Mark — 
dou'l jump ml conclusion*, please. 
What I'm iotrs to tpll you. I <hntild 
lm?e told lull lung ago. He would 
hAvr untieratood." 

-Ill try w." Mirk aid. "Wltu.1 
•ham. Ussel'" 

"I told roj I had n mfcr." she 
tAld softly. k Aun was ennngeA to 
Dftve and they wwtr going lo ae 
ronmcd about, thrte yi«ini ngn. Davu 
had n iiood poiitlou, iiiid overythluB 
looked aplmdid. But Have Ukcd to 
iraaitile. He became involved in 
debt and— "sre!!, tie paid off nth 
o:hrri poojjlr's moiipy." 

"Emlwzilijd It. yuu mean?" 

She took her hand oft M artn. 
' EJJumJy. yea, It vu lila only mis- 
at;ap. find Uie ronipnn^ dtdu'L want 
to prDU-'tiuLv. Ann vu broken an, 
and inslstid on surkius to him. I 
lind mnfldract' In lilm. too. so 1 got 
him this lob with Lhe umleraand- 
n»r tlikt hr wouldn't nmrtr Ann until 
lie bad polij hack evrry cent. Hc'« 
Urt-n jNidin* Home liii ruiuhigv lot 
• three yesrr.." 

"But . . .»» 

Irene went on. "He wrote Ann rr* 
cenily that be waa dlsoounuted and 
lonely, He doesn't get along with 
the mrt til men who vrork Iji minea. 
like Femandea Perhaps hr'o a 
little weak, pri-lmiie he Juat haan't 
fouiiil lilm-wlf. But. wh^n I heard 
from Ian that flomcorui on the In- 
side wbi mbosagln; lihn . . 

"I see You thought maybe Umret 
had imck-slipncd." 

She arioolt her head. "Not nece*- 
wlJy. Mark. But 1 fell resprmjlble 
tor Dove, and r D*ed U to UD to 
tna*e aurf," 

"WiuU do you think nbout D«tc 
now. Irene?" 

She via tillent lor n long lime. "He 
uwsiJps Ann," atie aaid a!o»tr. "I 
still hni'p mnlidrnrt' thai ho ii-nuki 
do DOtliirut to Jeopardise her trust, 
or m!n,- " 

Thru wly are you lelllng rue 
about HT 

shr pul hei hnod on hK "t had 
l<>, Mark K't stood between us from 
:tir I. r i-uppose I wa% prejudued. 
nod you urjrfnffu; sivrpccc Das-e. an 
if you knew Htmethim: about libn. 

"I tnuj afraid that bratiuo you 
were n detective you would Jump to 
the roneliuion U;Bt he was suUty of 
thia terrible mew, nnd perlinu& mn^ 
troulile for him about bis former 
uiiEstcp. Tlmt'a why I acted the wejr 
I lid Murk, and why I had to rome 
up lo toe nunc, Oetinlte Iau's order." 

"I'm clad you tnld me." be aald. 

She itood up. "1'irt gimd. too. 
Mink. Tluuiks Mr undrrstanriini; 
Ooud nbjhtl- 
He watched her croiw thr amarr. 



SHE toltotrlnil 
day. If ark and Fferntinder. nuide 
diSTuleting diseowry— that both tlie 
too la nod the pipeline on which the 
drills depended iiud been tam;tervd 
with, but so ikllfuily Unit only very j 
care/ul eiamlsiuon disclosed low, 
deflelencln. 

"II! kill the man who did this vILh 
my bant hands I" PernandM vowed 

"That's oil right with me." Uark 
sold STlmly. "but flrat let's find out 
who he'ii netting his orders from 
Piek llirec or four men yDU know 
ahwliitefy can be tmsted and A take 
Uitim out to watch. Put one near 
the pipeline, ot:!- a: ibr enn.|iti"«>r 
and one at (lie tool-hmiM." 

l"ertianue* exhaled alowly. "Ill 
take earn of il '' 

Mark -wmrmn! hun. "No Duns! Il 
Isn't prisoners I want — It's tiiorma- 
llnn. II they sei; anybody usniper- 
Ing with the mactimery. notify me 
at once." 

remands nodded. 

The clrrrua come sooner than Mark 
eipected. He was on file way over 
to ate Irene iliat very nlirhl when 
reniandes inlwcepLeU Jiim. "Get 
your nun." he cnarleri at Mat. 
"We've found ytiar munr" 

Thcv went aut behind the wol- 
houn; and found O'BrUly waiting 
a rule lying tn the crotch ot his 
clbrn*. 

"Wliafs happenedJ'' Mark de- 
manded 

"W* put a man watr.iiin the t<mi- j He may be a butcher, a 
hnoat," Fernanda, told Mark In hta b;tkeT OT ' mndlestlci-majter. 
hard ruuihllne voice. After thH M 

Slop cloned, he to* fiouz. sneak in ^6, B. SOttJleT or sailor, 

through the window," i But wliatcvcr he Is. arid «ho- 

"Gomas- ever hu Is, 2GB will set out to 

"The timekeeper. 13er>lior Llfget^ 



True life stories 
from 2GB 

"Who's Your Neighbor?" 
This is the intriguing ques- 
tion being asked in a new 
radio feature heard from 
2GB every Friday night at 
7.45. 

WHILE the. question sounds 
simple enough, It Is not 
bjs easy to answer as might, be 
Imagined. Fur ln.itanee, how 
many people Snow their 
neiehbor. much less anything 
about him7 Whether he Is a 
nlsht or day worker, or 
whether his daughters work 
in munition factories or In 
offices In town? 



helper." he added, pointedly "There 
was a dozen or more drill bits 
hardened and Aharpcned. waiting 
for the night sang- Souza slipped 
them Into Ihi! Irrrue and drew the 
temper out of them. Thrn he put 
them bar.k on lhe rack. That ii 
way tbey mushroom. He Is our 
man!" 

Work nodded approvingly. "He is 
one of our men." he said with a thin 
.■null- "Where la he now'" 

O'Hellly said: "You ordered us 
to do nothing until you had been 
lotd. 5ou«A took to this trail. Out 
mm L- following him, marking the 
trail lor us. Shall We Mt aenhor?" 

Uark shook hU head. "We 
shouldn't ail go. I've been thinking 
about that plane the Indians re- 
torted There may be trouble right 
here. You stay, O'Reilly. Arm some 
men you can depend on. otld »ee 
that nobody sets in or out of the 
camp. And that goes for everyone. 
Understand?" 

Fernandez had already picked up 
the trniL Mark loosened hla re- 
volver Ui hti haMer and) followed 
At Utal he in..! eomeltilng tangible 
to work on. 

The pa-Lb was on old one. and in 
placcB they hod to break away the 
undorgrovitli. Once they Ioai 1! al- 
together and wasted preoloua 
minutes finding It again. 

Two ltauT3 later. Fernando* , 
crashed to the ground. He gasped I 
a wanting and lighted a match 
guardedly in the hollow of hlE hand. 
Mark Jumped Instinctively. A man 
lay stretched aera&t the trail. His 
throat was cut from ear to ear. 

Fcrnnndea bent over the pro:, irate 
figure. "This la our watchman! ' he 
hissed, -stop over hlml" 

They went tin lintii the trail ended 
abruptly lu a tsndy clearing beside 
a river. There was a large house 
built on stakes in the open space 
oltd beyond it, drawn up an the 
tutul bank, they could itistrnguuih 
the outline ol a cabin plane. 

"This In HI" Mark whispered. 

The moon had not yet risen, but 
the star* Illumined the clearing in 
a sot', light. Mark drew hu revolver 
and crawled towordj the House. In- 
side they could hear voices. Some- 
one wa-t talking rapidly in high- 
pitched Portuguese. 

Peniandra put inn mouth close to 
Morka pbt. -That's Sauza! He - ! 
telling mmeocdy h» did wrmi they 
told him. The other man says we 
still gee out too much ure." 

Mark drawled towards tlie.Hiadotw 
outline al the «iep«. He jtooi 
creel, look n deep breath, anil kicked 
open tlie door 

"Don't move— anyone '." he Iwrbed 

He moved Into the room, watching 
lhe four men anted around the 
table. Dnvo Llgget tat nent lo 
clouDO. the timekeeper. The tided 
mill he did not know. The fourth 
man was steran flruenalil 

To be continued 



prove that he may be one of 
tht moat interesting people In 
the world. 

There have been 'mmpMCinc and 
radio features which have claimed 
to tell true life stogies or the people 
*bo live neat door. While many 
of UlRse have bcrtl boned on, truth, 
they have been presented In auch 
a was- as to create doubt as io their 
gpnuineneaa. 

With "Who's Your Neighbor" it's 
different These are the real Hie 
stories of real people, and for the 



I.MI/I.IHMM.HI., 




THE AUSTRALIAN I 

WOMEN'S WEEKLY I 

SESSION FROM 2GB I 

Every day from | 

4.15 to ! 

4.45 p.m. j 

^yEnXtSJJAV. March 4. — i 

Nr. Bdwanla and Goodie | 
Iteeie — Ctanteliing Talk. 

THlTOSnAY. March Our = 

f?WIO KlrUon r'uolent — a Talk I 
by LenUe llavlen. 

FKIUAY. Mareh ». — I 
"IVluaical AlplialleL" 

SATCRDAY, Mareh 1.~ % 

Goodie Reeve pee.eals I 
"ttluvleal ilyslrriex" 

BUNDAV. march g.— High- | 
lights from Opera. 

-MOMJAY. March 8.— With i 
the A.I.K. <),. 

TltESDAY, Mareh lg.—The | 

Australian WomenV VTeekly \ 

ntwcli Goodie Kerre lr* \ 

Gen,, at Meloilj and Tlionghl, I 

niiimi iprr.i. i iiu.h n J 



VI I. fltT»T»H*ir In II,, K «;lrlr r,.S 
rluiit ilarltn «airk anrr.r Ir. 
ti,. .Vn.lr.ll.n Wunrn'r — |,l, ... 
aLtltl1.ua. .lift bar. na r.F.rrnr* i* 
.■r Uaini rinv. 



piirix'.ii; ot compiling the seaiion a 
"mttiuc Is at work. 3eeklnir out 
people In the streeu. In mine* and 
trnmti, and at uirial gathertngi— 
people who. hi spite of their seem- 
n^lv iiruiili-rrMuuj aurrmiirdtngii 
have storieu to tell. 

When a person Is found who bag 
s worth-while .story to tell, he or 
.die I.. Orouelit a the microphone 
anil interviewed, being allowed to 
mil the stnrj in Ills or her own 
**r The result t( g programme 
rirtr in human I:.:, r, 

The surprising UiUig b the 
number of really good stories thai 
haiT been uncovered, Somutimcs 
the people's Jobn prontlne odven- 
lure, on other occasions, they gave, 
their occupation merely as house- 
wife, nhop oanlsunt. librarian, 
defence-worker, or despatch clerk, 
and tlien unexpectedly there 
emenges from tho interview a 
romance or drama, or a situation as 
eomlo as attythlng tn tru. pajrat of 
rielton. 

One man tells how he escaped 
k Bring nuiiad Another lell» or a 
lawsuit almost loo funtaatie to be 
true. A third reveala that even 
the duuast oocupatiuii is full ol 
( ht:nioroiis "JtuaUoroi. 

&>. by brlnolive two of some. 
body's iiefchlwr- r.-. the microphone 
I each Prlday evening at 1.4b, job 
I provldr-. entertainment both lancin- 
ating and ihlrlfrtiiru;. 
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GOLDEN TRUMPET DAFFODILS, srrccmn above, lumtt the tyring pageant in a umttj. 
runnv position Thrv art taty to grotp Plant turn in belts, bonitrrs, rjr grassti ijupt'- 

RAJVUNCULI or buttercups, picturtd tKMni' with /oiyrt-mr-riou, are as acitii-i'tii.urt'n 
as any rainbow, and help to irwJre lhi» »prt«(j dupij^- brianl and beault.ltli 



• Now is the time to set out bulbs of doftodili 
hyocinths, ranunculi, txias, freesias, and oil 
those colorful species that break down the 
barrier of winter and usher in the brighter, 
warmer days of spring. Well-drained soil, a 
sunny spot, and some protection from frosts 
and cold winds ore the simple requirements . 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4722072 
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\iti\i im. Eyes 

. • • **•«« be yours 

Every girl wants alluring eyes and 
long, curling lashes that sweep the 
cheeks, but few do anything to make 
or even keep them shining brightly. 

— Soys our Beauty Expert. 



°7- 



RUE. n great number 
/ can find Lhe time to 
- / loud lashes with mas- 
cara and make plenty ol use 
of the eye-shadow pot. But 
when li comes to bathing the 
eyes night and morning with 
a reputable eye-JoUon they 
just can t be bothered. 

Your eye* rummi tic lovely if Uiey 
are jj"! Healthy. And, what's more, 
they can't sparkle if ynu yourself 
are not enjoying perfect health 

When .vou come to think of it. our 
eyes work ror at every minute of the 
day. and all tiiey rem in return from 
the rreal majority i neglect- 
Not quite fair tu them. is It? Some 

add Insult to Injury by oTCrtajcinjr 
them. Ton should not strain the 
eyes. 

Nevet mid nr sew ur da wark of 



If tjt»n G<*t I1W CORRECT ANSWER — 
Yon MUST Win n PRTt.i: 



There |» no ffUCKS- work — there I* ciQ »lch 
in the Dgurri Erery entry Is earefullr 
checked. Twenty-sii Competitor! l.uw 
■\U-itl, won £100 Hwh in pa.*! Figure 
Skilk — «a eel la nork now. 



SIX SHOWN er & 
Hlf.t5H0WI.SY f 




1st PRIZE £100 



ft 

2nd PRIZE £25 



10 PRIZES AT £1 EACH, 50 AT 10/- EACH 

And a Spociol Priie for EVERY corfect entry received. 

EXTRA CASH PRIZES FOR YOUNG AND OLD 

•£10 BEST FTVTKV it>Vrr 6a years). 
'15 HfcST BOY'S ENTRY ,\NT> 15 BEST GIRL'S tNTTtl* ll'nder 1B>. 

WHAT YOV HA Vt TO PO! 
I Wrilt Aown all Oxurri aftgwn m ;M *tKryc am*?in f Do not ******* • 
1 *tid a ijiciirn Iti ti* *x>rr>l>Lii All rUmrra alnU*. «.* . X 3. 4 S. fl. 1. I. U. 

Tnrr- >rr mi .r.i.iM- flfnm M nAttlfMl ■■> "n»». 

I Add uu »U Dje tlini:(i( njtji r&rwani Hi* *rji!.?. or Oiirli tt [t».wr ibnwinE t on i 
iridltkriia \m »f can ittr.tnj, ftiniifj >lLh. Uia rdujpac und. a xLamped 

en? rlopri tieartiuf your tuitia ami uddrui. 
O AJJ *nWI» wUl h JntlfBij on Li* I0(h Atoll 1#> LB* Dl«ifl«ra ul 4»J WlatfM 
J r™p««T H'.y , Ltfl. ia -he pruenii* of the Prra* Xtt Oral »ri«r wf £iw tiih 
trill Of poitE to taa pernm netidirja' ll» enn-pr-i ur ndarrAL eorTfei tot*l Phitjl* 
uwrf Ihan u up \i*,um »rnd Id lie t^rrrtl imwrr itit- priir till Uc »-w»rdt-d lur 
.Murti nvitfjci* mr flf qrp« r-rsiWt I Hd tD ' i-iri ;i Iv.i I Wftltfl [licntid [ihm. 
w-ILI P>- awB'il'tl tci the nrctl twLuuun. *nd m mi umil >Ll u>f urixM Are 

dlitrlbutnd 

A BrJa*oJ? I««cflfl«, ^prarufaciil nn.lliB. df niiBlil«rr.ri.i arid FCRHT r>r 3KCQKD 
l'Rj^WIXNEILa' in liny o[ Iftr tnrnnui Pliurc aulLi CompetJtipiii ti« UCDnrrcd 
nam fnLrrinn. Tln» r. ; J»ui» WW lw Jitric^T uhw-rvad. *nd witinm ot ni*jar 
□ '111 *» ffCJUCilrtl to iIjuw [iIBur f.tint mtn«> afn sLe-lr awh baLdvorli. 

In Ltinr «*a a»air. m ortnr to Mevrr lr>*ilr ihim 

eiiLercrt inlti with lirn Cu itiu«lnian . 



■Jf, *irrn.uu inline* *il. 
on m*y furwAi 

.J HIP* II iU L, _ 

»:l shim. \t>\ R S\m 

all »ntnn^ in Uw am. *ii 



|D» HOI tOTRtt ltall.1 



CUIMSG HATE 


KfJSt.f-Tri 


(■ PiM-" 


t »,m. 


I'm! e-d ID 


eitu corixs 


f -i'j:-.o-- AfH-ll t. 


EVEBT 


Wrllf t«« iir maldntati 


Htln ^riar»wini*»w» 


- .,'i.lirulrr 


an rtiMtan fair l»rr» 
rlf*r ccflei. and pni'lair 


Liiri"! t- »lr* .1. 


ImniflULrlj 


■LampriJ ad If i iaij 


PrtalaT. A»ril l|. 


HI'- MillM [ 





COUPON- 



The ffcr.cml*»y, 'Upri SLW" {'•U.tjmllllan. B*i ll-BHTW. G.P.O . rljdnrf. 



• A«a 

Ppr eujtnjHttllrjni o»at 
*ff m undinr tfl oiilr 



tu# bmil nr ID Op.ur.fjL 
id tbr/ ■□<*■ <Jrnvin«: n 



f nrlainri m 4 I'UMU. rVOTE for 1;- >n« "17 rnlrt 1/10- In r \far abafr »l'wl>rr« «nHlrfd 
ub) tainilirr »Uh 4 >T-\VPTD PNVI1 OPl RFAltlVfi Ml S AMR *SI» AUDaURR I 
rartlli Ibal Ibla la ni tvn afatt/k, and 1 an rl-jiine- t* rtiniprta in armriind with 
:hi i .iridJtlDiia i«er* ('laata' ■* itmif 1 1 a*ta* U arn*-pi »n» drria>an a' lb* ji*lt*i 

H Dust. 

SIGIKATVU., 



wtttr J^ur l.ill iirnnr and allitrtw •» thl- laif* ■» fl*Mt a'Ulrj 



iti; kind in a bad light; (Jul 
is, m a wntk or (bumf HffhL 
•V'tirn ciul uf dnors in Bjlurins; 

laiMliin^. mmr |»arm.ui;i*iv gn 
street or bcawh, wr»r lUrti classes. 
Tbej art the rye* much 

After Wiitliinc nr dririnje iu iIiiaL- 
Lidrn air. balhe your ejt* ti*e flrM 
thixuf un nimiTig liomr, 

Uivr> nil eyti-Joilun rrx-ninmcililrd 
by your chemist far this purpose, or 
you can .lc- d weak boraric acltl 
tatjoii whirh you can uiatf at hanu- 
ijuILp easily. 

The lotion 1/ prepared ihu wfty: 
Allow oim.* level Left spoon at boracic 
acid powder to arte pint at belling 
water. Mix Thoroughly, allow to 
cool, and put into a. jar and -cover 
j,vU 

When bathing thr cj'ea, <i-ir tt 
proper eye-cup UtT the purpow. 
On* can he purrtiEtaRd fur a few 
pence, FniiinK the correct utw&U 
iw an *HK-i,up. Anrt hcjc'i an im- 
portant tip: Do not Line the name 
! , ...... for both eyu, Buihe cjne. 

empty tlir cup and till up with fro&h 
idilun. 

Another polni. to reniemLwr 1a 
thi»; K you havr sol Into the hiiblt 
frowiiiiiB Lir QfiutntlnR set out 
■ ■I It rjuirJriy Asfc some momber ol 
tiie family to checlE you uvery Lime 
you tall Into LDis error, which is fatal 
to your gwd looks II indulned in 
lor any <■ ■■ lenMtli of time. 

Ttrpd ■ey« muy be rejuvenated by 




plfLClns cOtton-woul 
ivi iv over Lhe eyea. 

The padfi !ihoukl be turn ted with 
■*:r. ;:-!■• -«■) ct)ld Ira. salt wnLrr, 
boraclc ctcld lotion, or any reputabEp 
ionic. 

Don't luve Lhe pad* dripping wet 
—J uAt com r«rtahly oxmp. w befl 
ready to put over your eyes lie tfnwn, 
close your eye* and place pad* com- 
fortably uvcr lkjLLi Uiitvc an far 
ten idIcuU* 

Tnc result Ib 5urpri*lni;iy good 
They feel refreshed and look It. 

lit careful alwayt in the nsc of 
.!-,?!.. Don'L an any accounL 

allow it to ffet into thr eyw. And 
a fliml hint: If you feel tnat you 
^nuuld ..nr glajsteA lor the take of 
your -tuiJii iluvo your ey«§ tatted. 
And tl the spwtailrit wyi you mmt: 
Wrflr them, well — do ao. 



For yoiiiig wives and mothers 

TRUFY KING SYSTEM 

Valuable hints on travel and 
emergency foods 

AT this time ul Lin? year 



tfables or young children are 
on tlit: movfr. and lhe question 
of what roods arc best for 
travelling and how they are 
best carried is often asked. 

l*m> travfil jutobLum that mewl 
worrier; Lhr y.iunw mother iff the 
iluwLiQn nt the milk supply dunna 
Uie Jnurney, 

Frosh cow^t nuifc is a dangsrau* 
fiwd to transport, espemuily in hoi 
weachHT, wits* certain preemitiniia 
u.rr lakon. 

Unlt^si mltk in carried, very cold 
int b bimpevarurr below an dt-y P ■ 
n't very hot <Jua1 off bolllnfi point) |l 
is umaJe. b> milk which Is jurrt warm 
tnakAs an excellent medium for the 
growth of bacteria. 

Uauy moUicr* du not rradis* thin 
jnd Uifreforr^ evpo^e their baUes 
And tnddlen In a care risk by hail- 
ing milk and letting it cuol dutrn 
before packlnjr for lhe jonrnpj. 

Milk should be put m an icf-chett 
or refrigerator until lc coolnd to 
the temperature advlnetJ. fcad Mien 
pot into a thcrmoa Haak 1 previously 
nt'tilded but unw quite enld^. Or it 
should be brought rapidly to The 
ball, then kept, at boiling point for 



5 mimit^D, And when ^unt off the 
txjil poured quickly Lnto a clean and 
ireHbly-^icaldn] therm tys flook. 

If a thermon fuuik u. nut uvail&blr 
milk should be i:oou-d down :o beloiir 
&0 des F aiHi then put Into ittTll- 
Lscd bottleo and tightly corked icork^ 
hnvinK bevn Lirwluiiiily »tcrlllAedj 
and packnd up tD the nrek* In a box 
of sawduHU 

A leoflft de&linR lufly with this 
uubjtsct, however, has been prepared 
hy The AuaUnliiUi Wotni-n's Weekly 
Uotherrrnfc Service- Bureau, and & 
nopy will br forwarded immediately 
on rttqtfeat. 

Tin- nutritive value or fHMkM milk 
for ua? in inland distrkU where 
trow'a milk 1a difficult to obtain 1= 
Uiueued upon in '.lib. Uiafkit. a* are 
alau the other aubsiittttea far fteJih 
milk 'in addition to dried milk), 
which can be utilised uith safety in 
an emergency, 

Thl* vnJunblo leaflet alno ronLearm 
a tlfiL Qt rmrrgrncy Toodrj and other 
LnEormatlon of specific mterest to 
mothers nr youne children 

aji stated, a copy will be forwarded, 
if a request with an encloaed Rtomned 
addrcs£«ti envelope i& forwardad to 
Tiif AiifliraliaD Women's Weekly. 
Box 409BWW., QPO, Sydney. 

Please endorse your euvelope 
"MoubercirHrt." 



menaee io-tlnr By ■■ medico - 



AK occaslonul outbreak of 
meningitis (cerebro- 
spinal fever) b one of the rlslcs 
of community life. When the 
disease Is about, any patient 
with symptoms of fever, head- 
ache, atiff neck, and vomit- 
ing .thuuld be seen by his 
doctnr. 

Early medical advice may aave 

Ufa. 

KlUld Lwlatlori nt all contact* In 
not essential, but child conlacta 
should be kept at home, There la no 



advantage In cloalrjg jchoola. bual- 
nesa premlfea, and placea of enter- 
tainment. Mcnlnsuia li nne of Uioat< 
dlMutca which moflt ot the com. 
munlty havv aL Eomi time of tiielr 
Uve* In a mild form — so ould, In 
many ca.wa. that it paiiaeft unrecog- 
nlfied. 

Only a few Individuals .scattered 
evenly through the comni unity) are 
more aoaceptlnte to it and. if In- 
fected, develop mTOlnnitla u we 
Itnow it. Since the discovery of a 
drug known as sulptianUamide the 
danaer even In these canes hai own 
tremendously reduced. 



BEAUTIFUL EYES mdred fiai 
t'tii young Jads>— jtfaureefi Q'hTsrn, 
RKO itar, fiat remember, the 

tutrei ■ .n.-i.v.- /or them 




Cream 
0D0-R0-N0 

Stops 

PERSPIRATION 

• Will doc irritate the skin 

• Will not stain clothes 

• Will not harm fabrics 

• Non-gritty, non-greasy 
a QUICK TO USE 




Film Star 
Glamour Legs 
for Everyone 1 

On the dance floor . In thr 
office . . whert'ver ynu bo nowa- 
days, you rer Olaldr glamour 
tens. Everybody'* using Glaidr 
Liquid Hokit-ry— and no wonder' 
With Olalde, you Just pour your- 
self one pair of ntocklhRa after 
anotherl Ktoi'kings that look Ju*: 
like rwit silk — but ever sc mueii 
smarter t vou can get a bottle 
Of Glaide at any ohenilst. beauty 
=alon or department store In- 
sist tin Glalrte— and you'll Bet 
that cool utainour and itlky 
appearance. Three nr the 
smartest shades to choose 
trom ■■- 



J 
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nit i: avi Home . . . r«Wf, soon : 




THIS FlCTUflF of rne ftr-'om Hom-r hum (oiten 
be.farr fA« not nxni on. A Mtonemaien It at work 
on rrtf terrtu* FremA doon /mm /ripittfr, dm top - 
rotim. and brrxi let ast -room orvm on to tfifi Eexmcf 




.VJiS RNTF UART1S. wupet- 
visor o/ furnish intjs ami trqiiip- 
ment. tfttlA Mr I* Jf . Scott, ftcmor- 
arii arc.hiirrt. and Mr. A. L fti-pop 

/ HE Red Cross Dream 
/ Home, which iws cap- 
.. tured the lmagiiintion 

and lnteresl. of all Australia. 
Is rapidly taking shape. 

ShrtllrH ■ : -ll. f!!- :, .,r- uti Llir Jtlb 
turning ihr nttum al brinks nnrJ mur- 
Lar. Ltmbcr and itftnrji inLu i haven 

Q| bCRlfl> 

W^jJiwMlr. tar from thr sllp- 
■nt! of ttrict od brick, Lbe ringing 
ftf hiimrnrr.%. and (hm. ol HlJine. ex- 
perts lire Rs turnup toper hi* r m. the 
Ki»fe.ly Rod colarfu] furriiariingii mnd 
cfflrlcn: luajr-frnvlug <rqinpmiint timr 
■will, jls won ba tho pluj3lerrr& antf 
jjninT^Tft have rieimrtwl endfaw thr 
Dream Home wILIi color, cliarai. intl 
luxurious comfort. 

CanfflrFnrrA art- rugularlr Iinlil by 
those respaDMblF Tor Lhe tmilrJlnc 
and CT]utnrnRn*. of this ]nvW> tAWic 
home triven to thf Red Cross by Thc 
Au.fl.ru.llan Women'-. WefkJi 

Hegiilflj visits srr rimiie by the 
nircnbrn- ol the itfans r»imrnl|.U?e Lq 
Ih e (;.. .1 -: : Li;-: home. 

Thftv pictured were taken re- 
«ently when rira rteith Martin, who 
1* chcionlnp JumLihtn^A and efl.uljj- 
meiit, lijjsfn.'aUfl Hie Dream lioair 
aUjng with Mr T M_ Scott, of Scott, 
orcen, und Hnol.L. the nnnuravry 

Mi*. :> Of M' : . ■ 1 ' K' i 

and !■;■■: !'. the buildero and Mr. 
Reg Edwards, the- Horn** n-tTdrniT 
of The. Australian Women'** W'-ckly. 
wno in -llnnnlny the Harden 




J JV /,-< "J rt'.S on 
tHt tap ftanr 
frame glorious 
panarattite view. 
The *cm* }r<rm 
iht Dream Home. 
tmUt tw n hilltop, 
tx mart cairrrfvl 
ana rvrr-tntrittnff 



Mr fir- y Edtr.ai-d*. 
Horn* GcrrfpHffr 
ay 7".'.'-* ^ifJlrdiiAH 

r.* pfannin-/ fft-- 
tireatH H n m r 
garden »/n fftii 

Trfr/.urr k# ll 
'.■jrr-n dtftTUXfi FTfl 

jjfoijwcttrr pJan 
wltn Mr /ton 
■n-criMwf. flfr 7". 
M SffOf/ -Cffafrn 
qpid Mr Mgt>v 





THE PICTURE THAT 
MADE NANCY THINK 

HER. STORY 
COULD BE MINE 






And ■! could bo youn. loo' H aft i >:' l-MfM 14m ail c 
Uu in^o'* ANV 5prl f Nil >Mit; w*rl' *v raiinv ■"" w>*'< 

iiOH <NP ifwii*ricc — IHOT ^rflllllMJ r»i 'V "hj*" I rd 

Otiv ihing ma-.i hmw tiaitinrvj ri • Ht>*-w ik^ An 
n*"*. fi*vnii- r«* PemtW wl 1 kftil In Qff* nv. 
fOrrful-KiOfl *r- ttelir-V mil tdtxir- o' J tiffthl, 
■etc Lufin <n hiMj-i'imj linunn-F .uijrj*.ii «yn* 
Otrdtui U -■ B-i^ (-* -jr. 

dACHEL PEACH, BRUN ETTE JUNTAM 
AND NATURAL 

E R ASMl t CRFAM VANIMHHI, OR COLD- tfi I 5 " t UGF Ofl JAfl 



ERAS MIC FACE POWDER I'k 



Vj-H**' 





tf Oualitij 

Chnitn ^ijetatUi -En-rT»c;Try *n»tur-fd 
[A"1t«utU P tf ra Mill Virmqni — * 
drr'nl-t t« »'l tknfo) fri4p «pfxj 

Wh!l« Oni.n,. WnlrruK, CU.i MI (id 
i-ist Sbrtrllfu. 5lur1*d u.-i ■ m 



UVtK lull PURE FOOD 5 
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34 ^ Bonn-maker 

Extra-special 
for hearty 
appetites . . • 

Muffins 
Pofovers 

\l Tllltl All 

• Unless- your family 
has been tenderly 
reared there'll be a 

mad scramble, I fear, 
when these goodies 
come from the oven 
galden-hued, appetis- 
ingly fresh. Try them! 

Says MARY FORBES 



/ HEIR variety Ls entl- 
/ Less. You can have 

^ / them In savory form 

for breakfast, faintly sweet- 
ened for mominR tea, with a 
salty tang to accompany the 
salad lunch, thinly-sliced lor 
afternoon tea . , . Experiment 
to your heart'* content. 

These mull Las. popovers and ten- 
hreada have a doublp value. Not 
only do ihey xnttoty the Appetite 
by being Hearty menu accessories, 
hut the? have a high energy value. 
And when bran L used with the 
fluur at when wholemeal flour Is 
uwd Uwy offer a pleasant means 
nt introducing Uw rrtc^ary rsu^b- 
u^e Into the diet. 

savout bran rorovtiRS 

1 Piping f«r breakfast) 

Half cup bran, pinch bicarbonate 
at wda. I cup flitlft, ! cup flour, H 
'rtupoon.fi baking powder, \ teaspoon 
\alt . pinch ttj pepper, 1 f enjpoon 
mvntard, 2oa, chopped ham or 
bacon, 1 IflWeijwp* chopped pars- 
ley, il ifc-T.v-rrr.-poivn ' fcd.tt*r> 

Add the milk tn Ltir brun and 
soda, Stfl the flour, fifiasaninBs and 
Tiaking powder wel] and rub in the 
buster Add the ham and parsley, 
the bran and milk, and then the 
beaten <;gg- Cook tn small pattleR 
In a moderate oven <4O0 deg. FO for 
12 to 16 minute*. Serve hot with 
plain or aavory butter*. 

FEATHEJt POFOVFRS 

i Fresh popoveni and hot coffee — 
Yum Tumi) 

On* tablespoon butter, ! dtp 
now. I tgg, 2 mpt setf-raurtng 
Hour, t cap mWc, jrinch of in". 
flavoring. 

Cnaia the butter End mear, and 
add the wtll-bcaten eg?- Add the 
fl ft voting and then the well-*lf t*d 
flDUT find sale alternately with the 
mSk. Cook In small grafted patty 
tins or hot greased gem iron* in a 
moderate oven 1X15 deg. P.) for ifl 
tn 15 trhiuteR Serve hot or very 
fresh with buttrtr 

Variation*. — Orange Popovrra: 
Add 1 teaspoon grated orange rlhd 
and I tablespoon hontry ua the above, 
omitting 1 tablespoon crugar. 

Chocolate Pnpovert: Add la* 
melted chocolate. OT (tlft 1 table- 
spoon cocoa with the flour and add 
«n extra tablespoon milk with the 
cocoa 

Fnilt and Nut Pnpoveni: Sprtnkle 
fruit and nut* on tap before cooking. 
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BRA-N WITFFTN8 
tTor lunch f»r UArarnv lea) 

One cup bran. S cup mfffc. pinch 
bicarbonate tit soda. I egg. 3ot. flnur. 
J teaspoon baking poiwfer, flavoring. 

Add the milk to? the bran and 
pinch of sod*. Cream the butter 
and sugar and Add the well-beaten 
egg and flavoring. Stir in the bran 
and milk, then the wen-rifted flour 
And milk Cook In ft moderate overt 
tlM deff T\ in a-reaaed natty Una 
for 16 minute* or In a greased sand- 
wich tin '8 inches) for 3ft minuter 
Split, butter, and serve preferably 
hot or very freeh. 

Variail ' m.- Pineapple Mofflni: 
Add) i crup cruaned pineapple to 
above 

Prune Hafflru: Add i oup chopped 
prunes 

Nut Mnfflnt: Add 4 cup chopped 

nuw. 

snired Muffin*: Add 1 Uble,=ipoori 
^oiden syrup and 11 teaspoon* afdM 




PLAITED TEA KtNG 
iJnai right for Sunday u-Al 

Timfitfe ouncei stlf -raising flour, 
foe. r»ra>Iour. Zox. butter, 2os. tvgat, 

2 i tempoon lemon rfnd, f/Jr(f 
cup milk. WQar wrap far glazing, 
chopped nut*. 

Sift the flour* well; rub In the 
buitftr. add the sugar and lemon 
rind and mix to a «oft dough with 
the beaten ttnt* and mDk. Kurad 
tightly, divide Into 3 arid roll into 

3 Htrlpa. Phut and form into a ring 
Pi ace on oven tnay and brush with 
sugar syrup and sprinkle with nuts. 
Bake in a fairly hot oven M36 deg 
F > for 36 to 30 minutes. Serve fresh 
with butter and honey. 

BANANA TEA LOAF 
i Leave a day before catttngl 

One-half to three-qverttri cup 
plan flour Ik trappoaris bokinp pow- 
der. 1 femrpooh rait, i cvp chopped 
dates, k cup chopped nufi. l/3rd cup 
buttm 1 nip tupar, 2 egga, 2 or 3 

bijtttfUU 

SJft the flour, bskuig powder and 
salt, and mix about 3 Uhkrtpoon* 
aj flour with the datea and nuti. 
Cream the butter and migar and 
whip In the mashed bnjianan. Add 
the beaten e*ga and then the #111*4 
flour Lutly add the nuts and rfatea 



HERS YOU SKS TITh'M—plaU* of delicimu tea-breodi, popooerB. 
and muffin*. Faltav tht recipes gtoan on thi* page <Md pou will 
turn thevi out tempting to the tyt, trvod ta tct. FowTI fWfe fftar 
ihrv are very ircuv to make, and art turpnjitfifflti trtinomirnl 



Cook in a greafied lib. cake tin 
fS mchfis.) In ■ moderate oven (360 
dog. Pi for 1 hour and 10 minutes. 

WHOLEMEAL NUT LOAF 
i'-r for luiirheon sandwlehn) 

One and hal i cups u -fa olemeat 

fir hit ft CUpi i:'tl,V rJ.jLir, 4 tctL- 

ipooitA bakinu poroder, to*, butter, 
2oz. augar. t tgg. s\ rupj rail*, flavor- 
ing. 

Slit the floura, baking powder 
well tipping buck the roiighaKe Rub 
In the butter. Add the sugar and 
flavoring and then the beaten cgK 
and milk. Cook in two well-p^eased 
nut-loaf tins In a moderate oven 
<37ft dev. P.) for 30 to 40 mlnutta- 

Ueltrliroa variatLnraL—Orange Nut 
Loaf: Add I teafipnnn of grated 
(iran^e rind and 1 tftbSeApoon 
chopped candled orange peel 

Dalr and Nal Lftaf: Add | tup 
chopped nuur and I cup chopped 
dales and t teanpooTi mixed .iplcen. 

Oberry Nut Loaf: Add it cup aliped 
cherri**, *. teaspoon grated lemon 
rind and 1 cup chopped imta 



fePltrET) CCTHBANT Bl 
[Cnt In dainty buttered hnjreni for 
afternoon tea) 

furo eapi .trif -raizing flour, } t<a- 
rpixm xalt. i feoipoan nurmep. I ten- 
tpotm cinnamon, 1 cup currants, t 
cup rujpar, i cahlupoon buffer, f 
egg. 1 cup milk. 2 tablespoons lemon 

srrru.: .' tobleXpOOn OOC&nuf. 

Sift the flour and aptooa, and 
salt well. Rub In the buLter. and 
add the ^ugar and currant*. Add 
the oeaten egH and milk. Cook In 
a moderate even i3?5 deg. Pi in a 
amall loaf tin for 45 mlnuLes, or 
sandwich tin for 30 minutes While 
hot. top with lemon lelntf. and 
sprinkle with coconut. Serve in thin 
allces. buttered 

CHEESE F0P0VER3 
(Serve with aalads) 

Eight ounce* tclf- raising flour, k 
teaspoon tall, \ teaspoon celery saU. 
pinch of cayonn*. I crup flnetu- 
chapped celery, 2 (ahfejponiu grated 
well- flavored cheese. Sax. buffer. J 
ngg. J-Ird cup milk. 

Sift the flour salt, and pepper. 



Rub in the butter and add Uir 
cheese and chopped celery. Add 
the beaten egg and mix to a >■!' 
dejugh (drops easily from Apoon, bul 
does not pour) with the tnilk 0* t 
IP hot. well-Kreased gem irons In a 
moderate ov«n (400 deg. F< for Iv 
ralnut«3. Serve with parsley butUir 
pa Ib. * 

APPLE GARLAND TEA-CAKE 
(Deilctaua far tea or »upptr | 

Eigh t ou ncfn ltlf-ratsmg ftouf, 
2ox, buffer. Zoa. augar, S tea, i cup 
milk, 11 cups suvefened apple pi»Jp. 
I Kfumoon cinnamon, 2 labtespocai 
finely chapped peanut*, 

Cream the butter and xugmr veil 
add the beaten egg and then uf 
Edited flour tkHernateiy with the milk 
Turn onto a lighUy- floured bonfd 
and kneat] Ughtty. Roll to act ob- 
long ahape about 1 3rd- Inch thick 
spread with apple pulp and aprlntlc 
with cinnamon 

Roll into a long roll and oha[* 
tnto a ring Mark into sections on 
the top with a sharp Jtnire or »ei>- 
enrs, glan aMth mlik tjt mllh and 
PR*, and flprtnkle with choppy 
pfcanut*. Cook in a hot oven 2U 
30 mlnut«8. 
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HORROCKSES ONCE... 



CIIOCKFVL of pDodrWiJ* U 
ffie letup tine looting AALvry 
banter mould pictured about, 
which uHni one of the prizei 
in tht* |Mtit r l Tt&pv ~mt&u 



Prizes to reatlers for these! 



• Our cookery expert, who knows 0 good 
recipe when she sees it, selected these 
from the big batch received this week. 



JF you would Utee to 
earn some extra 
money — and a I the 
same time help other women 
of the home by sharing your 
tried and trusty rwipc — send 
U to us. It may win you the 
nrst prize 1 

Every week we Kive £1 lor the best 
rrnipe rei-elwd. and a iwiimlation 
priie of 3 '8 for every other pub- 
lished. 

SHANGRI-LA SHORTCAKE 
One and three-quarter raps wbolc- 
ttcal — I- 1 ■ ' ^i^iti£ Hour, j Icawpunn 
■ 1 teaspoon rtnnurion, Z tabkt- 
"fKxiuv rue mm, 2 tablespoon* earn- 
flour, I nip cafllor sugar, 
vhortailtif, I rup mil*, 1 e». 
Put flour into a baain, .-.if: In tne 
lit, rfi finftrn tm, eocaa, ccmfloui. 
and iiigir, Mix well to thoroughly 
Lilend a fork Work in phorten- 
inn, wjrf finely, beat egg uilo the 
milk; add aradually Lc the dry in- 
RTodlentfl to make a Rnn dough. 
Turn od lo a UBbtly-floured board, 
(in-idle into two jwruoti*. Knead 
rich LIU smooth. 



Actress Gives 
Recipe for 

Grey Hair 

\W*n Ninclr hLewarl, Wrll-Knnwn 
Ac-tees*. Trll* flow to Darken Gre> 
flair Willi Simple Homr-Mnde 
Mixture. 

'ftisH Nantle 9t*w»rt. talented Ana* 
iiLlinn artress— whose artistry has 
n'on hrr rrmrtv prominent theatrical 
rgj^j — gives the following advicr? on 
rev hniT and ho* to darken it:— 
Anyone can prepare a sbnpJo mlx- 
Mire at liome thai wLU darken grey 
nalr and make It sort and gl&rjry. 
To a half-pint of wnEPr add one 
imce. of Bay Rum, a small bo* of 
Orbn Compound and I ounce Gly- 
cerine These ingredient* can be 
bought at anv criemist g at very 
fie cmt Apply to the hair twice 
a week, until the desired fdiadfl ii 
1 blaiticd. Thn should make cv tows 
mired person appear ID in 70 yean, 
lunger It not dfcrCUloUr tlir 

timJP In not Micky or RreoFy. and 
iiocs not rub off." 



SUPERFLUOUS 
HAIRS— 



til no lander 
— Of mi-JrtiUjf 
1 — ft*t"ft iu 



fcueLrml! *fl WijWirli 
i'jr r tb* dlkflrun 
Main nof ULftt 'V»nl 

:ril* countij 

"VANIX" 

y xtnnf^tuud t«r Trie vm £r?hu*l« 
lAufrt t C*. (ruin tbr NfwW* W Piul 
l-»n &rli!Jj)cr It ib ■-" "<ily 
'luu of lit i- ImJ -ll drrTttfelllfiV s-r.^ «B- 

mrt*:jr AiMUvr* ui« n»ir »P"}ft 

VANni" I- *K»»Ji*bl'> I'll ■ *° UI * 

ii* own* at-, arfnrr, wlji.fl 

0*«aM fli . Halt- ; Thr Mr" KmporKtta 
tUirW K, Vila- r A Jbloudi . 



Farm Into circle* and place in 
weil-Kresoed Tin nandwlch tins 
Bake L11 a moderate ovun unLil firm, 
about 30 minuCes. 

Whnn cake* are wwkinB preptu'e 
tUUtig- alb. pitted datis> (of oth« 
dried fruit) , I orange Or 3 
nianda-rk», 3oi. butter, 1 tahlc- 
»poon Ic-sxion Juice, fcrated rtnd I 
lemon, H cup* Jflhij? jmjtar, few dropi 
oranffe eoVoring 

Beat butter Uil soil, add R rated 
rtnd. Beat in sugar, with lemon 
juice, until mixture Ln soft and 
creamy. Add colorLmi, add a few 
attced eeariBft rirries. sUcfd datea 
Spread between iwhvn wjol) and on 
top, Deoorate with orange. 

Pim Prix* of £1 tit Mm K. Mlllej. 
H rhetter Rd.. Ann#rley, Sth. Bris- 
bane. 

SAVt>IlT wWM MOULD 
TtiTTH: OKIKM rlrr, Dli*_ lifer lor 
ax bJdlnejrh, 1 anion. % miihhr*x>m», 
I muipoon chtipprd pmrmlcy, t des- 
u-rlApooD eornflanr, 1 pint ilork or 
water, pepper and wit. tomato 
uurc, cooked ppa» &o-d iv.rn>t-i. 

Cook i-loe until tender Peel and 
ctiop munbroomA and ocilou, wash 
and chop liver, and put these ln- 
gredlenu into a saucepan with stock 
or WHltr. paraley and neajouliig . 
Simmer gently for 25 minutes. Mix 
cornflour Lo a pafite with a ULtte 
cold water, and atlr Into pauccpa^< 
Oontkriuv cooking for a further 2 or 
3 mlnuLcs. Nc?w add cooked tice- 
CTresjr; a border mould And put a 
few cooked green peas or chopped 
carrot* In the bottom and then nu 
up wLtri liver and rice mixture. Covrr 



with sreaoeproof iMpci and ticaja 
for I hour. Serve on a hot diah 
surrounded with cooked veer tables. 
Pour heated tomato saucie .• :•> the 
centre o( mould. 

OorwoUtlan Prize of £/& to Mrs. L 
Smilli 30 Wnllinnrur ltd. I.mil 
Held N.B.W, 

BOSTON ROrVST 

One cap of haiicvt l»Mim, bnu 
be Ann, or icnilla, lib, grated chreSr, 
t rup brradirrumU", '. tcaapoon aall, 

1 Ht> 

Soak bcane wLra^h". put in;o a 
sauisepan, cover with w»tor r add aalt 
and IxjH tUl tender 1 about ? hours > 
Strain, ma$h well, add grated ehMM 4 
breadcrumbs, and bcnien egg- Form 
Into a roll, place in a baking dtah. 
»dd 1 tablespoon dripping, and bake 
Ln. a moderate -oven to a nice brawn, 
baiting welL 

Cimsolatlou Prbv of 2/0 U) Mia* 
!■' Wiseman, P.O„ Morrrn, N>&,W. 

OltlfclNTAI. K AND Wit H 

Thin" duqcu butter, :-jt. nirar, 
1 etK. *"f k-H riilviiu; dour, llli- 
datra, I cop water, and 1 teupoan 
carbonate af ioda. 

Cut dntea up finely, add carbonate 
at soda and Miak in k cup water for 
12 hours. Cream butter add itlgai 
add beaten c£s gradually, then 
fioaked fiatts, add lastly Btfted Hour 
Bake In two 71n aandwleh tins nt 
35U rieg. for 20 minutes. When cold 
loin together with Oriental Pilling 
and lee with pale pink warm icing 

Oriental Ftliinr: 2 deBerlkporwA 
fro pud almonds, I dewrrtsnoons 
iprieat Jam, to* chnpped watnuti, 
irrnon Juice, 

Mix at] inRTfidlenT* together, and 
mix. to a {smooth pnAlc with lemon 
Juice 

Conaolatlim Priae or to Mrs. 

L. tlur«\ 12 FnurUl Ave., Cant^ond. 

HJLW, 



Mi$S PRECiOLS 
MMWVTES say* 

i ^aEAKOtG doont and no oil 
V handy? Rub the offending hinge 
with an ordinary lead penelL Lead's 
an eyeellent luDrlcant 

6 o ft 
COFT briatlea in your h air-brush? 
f flow do vou expect to keep your 
hair *! lining? Dip the briaUea iti 
hot water to which a desflertauooit 
af liquid jimmordu haa been added 
Dissolve a hundful of aatt In cold 
water and then dip the brown oevcrnl 
tbneA hi this. Sliaki- well and allow 
to dry In the open air Your bruah 
ahnuld be an ruikI as new, 

ft O 4 
IJAVX you a kllchcn utenall that 
1 neerii ollituj;. fuch u the mincer 
or eRg-beater? Then uae Rlyncrim; 
instead of the iiauaI oU No rlak 
then of that objorllonablr ody lute. 

o- ft ft; 
l^BW ran ire thr top pf a cnlte 
1 without 11 dribbling down the 
*ides. But here"* th<* way Wrap 
a atrip of hrrrwn paper armtnd the 
rake, then Ice. Remove paper when 
uiing aeta 



YOU cran make high -price tea tro 
frrnv ai far this trav RiiW. tr<\ 
paf with boiling wnfer, drjj ihvr- 
autthly, put in tea. imt couer with 
bofltng wafer. Lei dmu 1 for fVee 
iritniiin before, addino w«lf("r, T«f 
ff oxif for ft tPoet*' 




ALWAYS HORROCKSES 

aud Why. BeMiisc the (ntluraiice and snowy white- 
ness or these sheets and pillowcases is no myth. 
They are still Sheets and Pillowcases after long years 
of wear and washing, and the modern housewife, as 
did her great, great grandmother, relies on obtaining 
the best by asking for 

Horrockses 

MAKEHS OF THE WOULD FAMOUS a. I LOSCCUITH 



1 

At 





FOR liettet break 
f utLfi, nerve K e i It * 
Ovrm - Baked Heann. 
They're delicious on 
tonal or with hocon. 
and oh ' nuurinh- 
ing and sUHtaming. 
They're Heli wil h 
protein£ and earbo- 
hydratea — rich rn rila- 
m in-- 1 hat ere-al e heait h 
and enem, loo '■' 
iiciiifl fnr n tctfi pence. 
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Waste 
Want 



Has always been a good maxim and 
is most applicable to our present 
conditions. 



fa fa 




ttf>t 





•2 



i m 



Arnott's Biscuits can be eaten with a 
minimum of waste. They are ready 
without preparation and full of 
nourishment. 



Our Milk Arrowroot. Shredded 
Wheatmeal, Milk Coffee, Sao, Diges- 
tive, Butter Oat Cakes and many 
other lines can all be recommended 
as good foods at any time of the day. 



Care should be taken to keep the lids 
closed down when tins are not in use. 
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F i M O U 5 

MILK 
ARROWROOT 

BISCUITS 



PLEASE RETURN ALL EMPTY TINS TO YOUR GROCER AS SOON AS POSSIBLE 
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National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4722077 



